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ADVERTISEMENT. 


\HE Prologue and Epilogue tacked to this 
performance, with the diviſion into acts, 
N ſerve to inform the reader, that it was writ- 
ten at a time of life, when the author knew ſo 


little. of theatrical matters, as to imagine it might 


be repreſented on the Engliſh ſtage. At preſent 
he knows better; and ſubmits it, as it is, with 


all its want of contrivance, and ſameneſs of ſtyle, 


to the indulgence of the impartial public, who, 


it is hoped, will find nothing in it, which virtue 


and innocence cannot pardon. It is therefore ad- 
dreſſed to THE Lapits, whom the author will be 


proud. to acknowledge as much ſuperior to Ep- 


ponina, in every moment of their lives, as they 


will certainly be in the laſt. That fatal extrava- 


gance of Roman magnanimity may be admired, 
but muſt be condemned, 


e 
EEC. 


SugsrAxcz of what is related by PLuTarcn, 
Dio Cassius, and TAcirus, concerning Eppo- 
NINA, as it is collected by the AuTrwors of 
the Univerſal Hiſtory, vol. xv. p. 33. 


WV N = 
d- 2. F 4 ud Af. mA F E 
ESPASIAN being conſul the ninth time, and Titus 


V. the ſeventh, Julius Sabinus, who had ſtirred up the 
Gauls, and cauſed himſelf to be proclaimed Cæſar, was at 
length cdiſcovered, ſoized, and put to death. After - his 
defeat, he had let) to his country dwelling, and ſet it on 
0 L 2 0 A report od ke bad perithed; And 
truly he was thete believed to have ſuffered a volunta 
Heath; but, in the mean time, lay concealed with his 
treaſures (for he was immenſely rich) in a cave, which he 
bad cauſed to be dug in a ſolitary place; and which was 
known only to two of his feedmen, upon whoſe fidelity he 
could depend. He might havefeaſily withdrawn into Gs 
many, but could not prevail upon himſelf to abandon his 
* wife, whom he tenderly loved. Sabinus, that no one 
might doubt of his death, did not for ſome time even un- 


deceive his Wife; who ſolemnized his exequies with great 
Pak, bewailed. him with many tears, and at laſt, no 


onger able to bear the loſs of an huſband whom ſhe fo 
tenderly loved, reſolved not to out-live him, and began to 
abſtain from all. food. Hereupon Sabinus, by means of 
Martialis,. one of his freedmen, informed her, that he was 
Mill alive; and acquainted her with the place where he lay 
.concealed ; warning her at the ſame time to ſuppreſs her 
joy, leſt the ſecret might be thence betrayed. Empona, 
tho' in the utmoſt tranſports of joy, continued to bewail 
him as dead; but, in the mean time, paſſed great part 


of the night with him, and ſometimes whole weeks, pre- 


tending buſineſs in the country. She had even two chil- 


She is called by Dio Caſſius, Peponilla; by Tacitus, 
Epponina; and by Plutarch, Empęna; which name, accord- 
ing to that writer, in the ancient language of the Gauls, figni- 
hed an heroine, - DT | 
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dren'by him,” 2 were born arid -brought up in che cave. 
She concealed the whole with exemplary fidelity, and 
wonderful addreſs ; nay, ſhe found means even to convey 
him to Rome, upon what motive we know not, and from 
thence back to his caye, fo well ry that he was 
by no one known. 

But, aſter he had paſſed nine years in this condition, he 
was at length diſcovered by ſome. perſons, who narrowly 
watched his wife, upon her frequently abſenting herſ 
from her own houſe, and followed her to the cave, wich- 
out being diſcovered. Sabinus was immediately ſeized and 
ſent to Rome, loaded with chains, together. with his wife, 
who, throwing herſelf at the emperor's feet, and preſent- 
ing to him her two tender children, ſtrove with her tears 
and intreaties to move him to de eee IN 
could not forbear weeping at ſo movin z but 
nevertheleſs condemned both her, and Ars buband, and 
cauſed them to be ſoon after executed. 
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"a the Charakter of the Avvnon. 


THAT proſe- -man can conceive a poet's 3 | 
ae great Apollo, all good men from veple 9 
Infulted, courted, hurt a hundred ways, 
Provak d with cenſure, warke provek'd with raiſe! oy 1 
My wife grew:-pert ere yet one act was full; 
0 -Inideed; my dear, of late you're: wondrous dull; 


« eie r been, like other weddad- folks, 


& 3 a. many matrimonial jokes. 25 
What ſay'ſt thou, deary, in thy awnecfence . 1 6 
= bore-with:her, (ſhe's e ee 


Wrote on, and ended. Next: long:dto-ſee 


Some critic, who. wou'd praĩſe my work and me. 

Monilla took it up, laid down her cards, ¼ 
(Monilla's frowns have kill'd ſome twenty bards) 
* Oh! Sir, unnat'ral, wild, outre, abſurd ! 


The judges will condertn you, take my word. 


On a reviewer I preſum'd to wait, 
Bow'd, (crap'd, and begg'd to ſpeak one vid with 6 hs 
« Great Sir, this work is mine; when dreſt up neat 


In gilded coat, 'twill drop down at your feet. 


& Here's five and threepence may I hope your Favour ? 
* You may depend on dutiful behaviour. 

I've made befides two riddles and a rebus; 

« Do call: me, pray Sir, call me fon of Phæbus.“ 

He turn'd his noſe up, I began to quake, 

» Young man, ſaid hey I fancy you miſtake, 

I'm not for you no critic to be Jett 

« For ſuch a trife that's another lett. 

„I'm. thank this brow, eſtabliſh'd years ago, 

* And would not deal with my own father o. 

To Doctor Gemma I made bold to ſpeak, 

He hemm'd, Come near me, underſtand you Greck ? 
„% [ fear, my friend, your head's an empty bottle— 
„Come, conitrue me a chapter Ariſtotle l“ 

Tis now fo very long fince I left ſchool, 

Alas, Sir,“ Ay, alas, dir, you're a fool.“ 


7-3 


A ſoft-ey'd ſon of milk, ſo kind and good, 
Always to ſay what you would hope he ſhou'd, 
Next turn'd my leaves: ”Tis fine, exceeding fine ! 
c Here's Pope and Newton here in every line f 
« Your work will do an honour to the land! 
cfm much obligd”-——Yes, Sir, I underſtanld! 
A ſtarting man of taſte, ſo nicely ftrung, © © - 
That, if you fillip'd, ſoul and body rung, 
Begun a page, but ſoon he flung away: 
&« Sir, I abhor you, and I hate your play.” 
Bread, Sir, ſaid I, tis cold, ahd-toaſt and ale— 
<« Learn to make op'ras then; they're things for ſale,” 
et big me drop all Fationsl Pbtemccd . ; x 
Be ents a 18 775 give away my ſenſes! | 
I cannot {crawl cantatas bljthe_ and gay, 
But muſt amuſe myſelf in my own wax. 
Shou'd ye, dread circles, here before my eyes, ö 
Great as ye are, and fairy: and good, and wile) Wer. 
onjure me for the future to refrain, Þ——”Þ A 
Tho ye ſhould bid me, ye would bid in vain. 
Tis in the blood; I fear, and hapleſs ] 1 
Am doom'd to ſcribble till the day I die. 
Provoke me not, by your neglect, to write 
A Satire: tis but pen and ink, and ſpiſfe. 
No; ſave my dialogues, afid ye hear 
Your own ſweet praiſes ſounding in your ear. 
lll take a ton of beauty, ſenſe, and itim 
And you and you—and you—and you ſhall have a bit. 
I ſtbe boxes, pit, and galleries. 
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| MARTIAL, | 2 of SABIUU " LET 
Dama, Fremen ee 


DRAMATIS PERSONA. 
VE8PASIAN, emperor of Rome. 
TrITARIUS, a lieutenant, 


BiLETTUs, 
PuTvs, 


Nail by Sia 
to diſcover SABINUS: 


| SABINUS, er 4 
 LenTus, Conſpirators. bis” ig. 57 20 4 ant 


RiBL1vs, 


CLeomisus, a Cynic moraliſt, formerly receptor to 


Sanus. e 004 ino3 mA 
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BonELLUS, a ſoldier. 


WOMEN, 


. I 
EPPONINA, 


SABERA, an Orphan, her niece. 


8 0 EN E. Before the ruins of SABINUS's houſe, i in the 
Lingones. 


4 


Tee ace 


7809 . 5 
12 bd Halt by ap 
7 880725 8 Kn We e e . 


2 
COST Went Weed Noni tb .- bf 


EPPONIN A. 


ner i. CE NEL 


Sazixus, LENTUS, RIBLIVs, and other Contpt 
rators. MARTIAL, Dama. 


2 SABINUs. 


| NON IE F prudence {till can doubt me, prove me more 
70 1 Try if the ſterneſt tyrant can deter me; | 

. 2 Expoſe me to an upſtart's inſolence, 

Where dangers, deaths, and cruelties range round me: 

If there my ſtruggles may but ſcreen my country, 

I'll ruſh on all, and be believ'd the man 

Vou ſay Sabinus was! 


| RIBLITUs. | 

Plague on ſuch doubting ! hither reach thy hand! 
I am thy brother, ſince thou art a rebel ; | 
IJ am thy ſoldier ; for thou art Sabinus I- 


Such weak-tongued caution and ſecurity 
Provokes me, Lentus |! 


8 


2 EPPONINA. 


LEN TVs. 
He that I ſcarce know how firſt fell amongſt us 
Conſulting to regain our captive land, 
Who has been late unqueſtion'd as ourſelves 
For hearty willingneſs— e 


R1BL1Us. 
In moving on 
The minds of diſcontent to drive before it 
King, laws, and avarice, he whom we nam'd 


Agellius, is aſſuredly Sabinus. 


LEkNrus. 


I am convinc'd but difficulties riſe 


* 


Of other fort. . 


= SABINUS. 

The crown hangs tottering on Veſpaſian's head, 
Ready to drop. —— What would we more? One jolt, 
If giv'n with ſpirit, will ſhake it off. 


| | LEnTus. 
I fear we hardly ſhall effect our aim 
With him you talk'd of, Titus; win him o'er, 
The work wou'd be half done. 


RIBLIVs. 
Win him! he's rightly moulded to an hair 
For our own purpoſe. But the other day 
("Tis told abroad by all) the people groan'd 
Beneath the weight of taxes; Titus heard, 
And puſh'd the matter ſo as ſcarce to keep 
A filial awe, what kings will credit this ? 
+ Rome's ſordid monarch ſets a tax on urine ! ” 
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E PPONIN A. 1 


LENrus. 
But end the narrative. Veſpaſian then 
Bid the nice boy, with his fine noſe, go ſmell 
The pieces levied thus — mere pra: e of babes 


— 


This tax of mine produces gold as pure, 

As *twere upon a lady's eyes ! —— At this 
The youth was huſh'd ; for knew he not full well 

The fineſt metal fill'd his father's coffers ? 


 R1iBtivs. 

To cut thee ſhort, the people hate Veſpaſian; 

There's not a poor plebeian has a clod 
Sufficient to ſupport an ear of corn, 

But fears the King will ſqueeze the moiſture out, 
For royal ule ! at every breath of wind, 
That howleth keen and hollow in the grove, 
He ſtarts and fears Veſpaſian's band be near, 


\ To ſcare the farthings from his cloſe-ty'd pocket ! 


; SABINUS. 
4 Ev'n now in ſwarms they fill the fields beneath us. 
3 But glad their hearts with offers of protection, 

And in one moment ſure as death they riſe, 

And lay oppreſſion low. Their werds are murmurs, 
Their murmurs curſes. 


LENTrus. 

A man may murmur, who wou'd hardly ſpend 
His blood to ſet ſurviving ſons, at eaſe. 
Our cauſe demands, but has not yet obtain'd 
The help it wants. Once wou'd they dare, in earneſt, 
To ſhrink with us, and leave this load behind 

| B 2 


C-- EPPONTNA; 
Extortion bends our backs with ; ſoon as ſaid, 
That and the crown wou'd tumble down together, 


SABINUS, 
Tis not a flaſh that ſoon will fly to air; 


They ſeem reſolv'd on reaching him! 


RiBL1Us. 
And that they will, for ſooner people part 

Vith aught than money, Rob the ſimple 2 55 
Of her virginity, that very hour 
She will forgive you, the next day forget you. 
Tear virtue from him, ſcarce a man looks round, 
Put if you pinch him in fo ſore a place 
As where his money lies, he ures the hand 
That Ball d him there. 


LEN Tus. 

But yet this people thou'rt ſo big with, {till 
Tell a new tale when a new minute comes; 
Soon warm'd with patriotiſm, ſoon cold with care 
Jo make my meaning better underſtood, 
Attend an incident of tother Day. 


*T'is wond'rous odd! but two or three big words, 


That come from the thumbs ends of orators, 


Will work and ſwell the populace to {wear | 


Out roundly, ere another hour be gone, 


They'll do they know not what, The pow'r of noiſe 
80 ſtrangely ſways ! 


RIBLIVus. 
To hem this incident of thine about 
With ſentences, demands too much our T ime, 


Spare then thy firing of maxims, and proceed, 


3 


E PPONIN A. 8 3 


LENTUS. 
Ye knew Poplicola. His father's tomb 
Was late beſet with this ſame liſt'ning crowd, 
'T hat gapes for golden dreams of ancient days. 
Not thus, he told them, Romans brook'd of old 
To be the dupes of one another. Once 
A free- born mind bore ill to be a ſlave: 
But times and things turn ſtrangely round, and now 
Veſpaſian chains us down on the hard earth, 
Leſs bleſt than beaſts, allow'd to bite their chains. 
He fir'd their hearts with freedom's empty fame, 
Till one and all threw up their caps to cry 
For a new monarch leſs unmercifull 
But here they fail'd, the haſty orator 
Forget to tell them their new ruler's name. 
Howe'er, it ſhews that tho' they ſoon are ſet 


A madding, ſcarce they know their own requeſt, 


1755 R1BLivs. 
No, ſayſt thou? Their requeſt is liberty, 
A gift no ſlave can give them, no' Veſpaſian : 
He is a ſlave, flave of himſclf, a ſlave 


Of money, flave of ſand, of braſs, of dirt 


 DABINUS, = 
Why waſte we words? Quick let us hence, and each, 8 
As ſuits him beſt, go foſter ev'ry ſpark 
Of freedom's ſacred flame | 


LEMrus. 15 
Agreed l——— | Exeunt. 


6 'EPPOWINA. 


eO Used YER UDC LIC 


SCENE It 
MakTIAL, Dama. 


MaRTIAL. 
Oh ! Dama, can that day become to thee 


Or me indifferent ? think it o'er again, 


"Twill be impoſſible to change thy mind. 


My friends, Sabinus ſaid, (and eager then 


We preſs'd to hear) the fates decree my fall. 
("F'was on this very ſpot where now we ſtand) 
You ſee, ſaid he, Sabinus in deſpair, : 
Who thought to rule with clemency at Rome, 
This moment tyrany, with haſty ſtep, 

Strides on to ſeek me out. I name no more 
The crime of thoſe, who fled the fight, and left 
Me helpleſs. Far the greateſt part ſhall feel 
What torments cowards in ſucceſs impoſe. 
Suff' ring they muſt believe their death a debt, 

And muſt repent. — But let not me enhance 

A victor's guilt, nor {will his thirſty ſoul 

With blood, I boaſt, deriv'd from Cæſar's veins. 

Sooner than fall as my forefather fell, 

Pierc'd through with murd'rers wounds and wanton ſneere, 


Behold this hand, my own, ſhall do the deed, 


That leaves great Julius' line extinct and loſt ! 
What thanks are not your due, my friends ! no more 


PM. cd 9 
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EPPONIN A. 


May I repeat what benefits I owe 
To your fidelity! Farewell! With that 
He dropt a tear and ſaid again, farewell 


Dama. | 

Then when the ſlaves were all diſmiſs'd, and none 
But we remain'd behind ; he thus began. 
From you long found, ere yet I made you free, 
Inflexible to ill, I nought conceal : | 
When e'er I wou'd reſolve to leave this world, 
My heart upbraids me with the wife I love; 
Swells and defies me to abandon her. 
Soon might the midſt of Gaul have kept me fate 
From foes, had Epponina too been there. 
I cou'd not that. Revenge and death are here. 
Yet muſt I live to love. We three alone, 
(And nam'd us with himſelf) we only know 
The cave beneath my villa, that might keep 
A man from harm. There will I hide my head. 
Do ye report me dead. Deſtroy my houſe. 
Let Epponina's weeds declare the widow. 
None but will truſt it. Some will call me raſh, 
And blame me for ſo deſperate a deed ; 
While ſome may rank me in the roll of names, 
When Rome holds up her VARUSES to view,— 
In you fidelity ſhall dwell, and time 
May bring me back to life and liberty, 


: MARTIAL. 
That morn may riſe ere long, and we be bleſt. 
Thou hop'ſt for this thyſelf ; how cou'dſt thou then 
Not care one moment for thy lord? 


8 „„ 


DAMA. 


J will think better. See | Tritarius comes | 


Why is he here fo frequently! [ Exeurt, 
: I0I000202002000000020002 


8E . 


TRITARIUS, BILETTUS. 


if 

| 

i TRITARIUS. 

| It is her cuſtom, by that lonely beech, 


| Or near yon tow'ring oaks that prop the ſkies, 
| To wander thoughtful.- 
| There ſtood, there fell the houſe, ſome paces off, 

Where once content and peace, and pleaſure dwelt, —— 


Virtue was glad when plenty was her friend, . 
And none deny'd but Fate and Jove were juſt. 
| Sabinus liv'd within thoſe mould'ring walls, 
i A bliſsful gueſt, till that ſtrange wiſh aroſe 
| _ That idly bade him bid adieu to joy, 
And ſcek for greater happineſs than home. 
this deſolation 
Il. | To me, a ſoldier, aptly does declare 
| How fickle is the goddeſs we adjure. 
| Inconſtant fortune ! how thy ſmiles betray ! 


How much miſtaken he | 


Fain wouldſt thou mock me too 


| | | But why abjure her aid ? or why complain ? 


1 Epponina ever deign to hear 


EPPONINA 
My vows ſo often breath'd to Heav'n for her, 
I'll boaſt my lot aloud, — 


 BiteTTus. 


And why not hope ſhe will? not yet deſpair : 
Firſt boldly venture on the breach, and then 


Declare it dangerous! — 
Tis not impoſſible, you yet may gain 
Admittance into Epponina's heart. 


TrITARIUS. 


F irſt prove it not impoſſible to gain 
Admittance to her converſe. 


BILETTus. 
How eaſy this ! in love as well as war 
All ftratagems are lawful. To elude 
Her prudence, were the firſt ſafe ſtep to lay. 


Tarranzus. 
I pray thee now proceed. 


1 
Whenever Epponina takes the air 
Young Sabera attends, and hears her talk; 
But not ſo hears as to forget the forms 
That paſs her Eye. . 


T've ſeen her hunt thee with ſuch eager look, 


As would have fix'd me firmly on the ſpot ; 
Whilſt thou regarded her with angry mein, 
As if ſhe ſerv'd but to block up the way 
To Epponina's Eyes. 


* 


10 E PP ON I N A. 


TRrITARIUS. 

True, I difdain the conqueſt, nor endure 
Such calling glances. Epponina's air 
Speaks. her a beauty hardly meant for man ; 
Her heav'nly modeſty forbids me more 


Than all the pride of all the ſex in one. 


Yet were ſhe mine 
reit 
To make her firſt thy friend, improve thy pow'r 


With ſoft young Sabera. Pretend to feel 


The flame ſhe ſtrives to kindle : tell her all 


That lovers tell ; their common cant run o'er ; 


Soon ſhalt thou be a welcome viſiter 
In Epponina's dwelling. Slow degrees 
May bring thee up to that far diſtant bliſs, 
Thou dar'ſt not hope for yet. This ſimple tale 


Improve, and proſper to thy heart's content. 


TrITARIUS. 
She hardly will refuſe to let me ſee 
Young Sabera, I own. A leſſon far 


From difficult, were what it teaches ue 


Farewell ! I go to fit beneath the ſhrubs, 
And muſe upon my paſſion— [ Exit. 


BILETTVUs, 
And 1 20 hence, but on another errand, [Ext 


EPPONINA m=# 
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SCENE Iv. 
- 'SABINUS, LENTvUs, RIBLIVS. ' 


SABINUS. 

To this ſmall band fo bent on death or conqueſt, 
Might many more be added. Far and near 
Alike, both high and low, abhor his rule, 185 
Worn out and weary'd of his rig rous laws, 
As is the ſlave condemn'd to wipe the ſweat, 
With his ſharp elbow, from his greaſy brow 
Of bondage. — What, if Titus ſhou'd be nam'd 
As fit for empire? All the realm adores him. 
And what if Riblius take this hint, and ſound _ 
If there be depth enough of diſcontent | 
To bear rebellion to the heart of Rome: 


Lxxrus. 

A man moſt fit! He'll run ſo ſmoothly on, 
Snuffing the ſcent of ſtratagem, and ſteal 
So unperceiv'd in ent'ring ev'ry breaſt !—— 
Firſt let hot-headed Ajax ſcour along 

The frighted plain, tear up the trembling trees, 
Lay waſte the harmleſs flocks that meet him mad, 
Roll up whole rocks, and down the mountains hurl. 
Huge ſtones ten hundred weight, to ſtorm the waves: 1 
Then let him cheat his ſimple enemy 
Into an ambuſcade If ever this 


C 2 
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Of human diſpoſitions | 1 


With e'en one lively look, and in.an inſtant . 


The dead indiff*rence of the land, that ſeems | | 
| Scarce to enquire who laid its head fo low, 


12 N 


Was done in Homer's dreams, let Riblius now 
Turn politician ! 


SABINVUsS. 
Still muſt: we heſitate ? 


Rint tus. 
?Tis true, the youth that bellows out like me, 
And carries his foul ſtaring from his forehead. 
Can ne'er be he, that fathoms yorp © thi 1 


* 


oe tel | 
A lying look, inſinuating tongue, 


The counterfeited mein of deep concern, 


What villains proſper with, wou'd 40 us good, of FT 


SABINUS. | 
But not the cool dark cunning that neevails | 


In Minds more ripe by time, is half fo fit 
To kindle the queneh'd flames of _— - 


As Riblius' ſprightly temper, uneſteem'd 
For penetration, or pretence to, wiſdom | 
I've ſeen him chear the dull unheeding herd 


Diſpenſe his feelings all around the circle. 


Or whoſe the heel that ſpurs its ſmarting ſides, 
Will, at the fre that burns i in Ribliusꝰ breaſt, 
Recover into rage, and curſe Veſpaſian. 

Then will they, in an interval of ſenſe, 
Find out 'tis they themſelves that ſet up kings 


EPPONINA 23 


Tor their own uſe. Then will they ſtorm again, 


Much wond'ring who cou'd ſleep, . and never ſee 
Himſelf a __y 


cee voce ci xen; dec 


SCENE. v. 


Euer Crxomvs, 
CLEoMISDs, 1 
3 1 Kippole, in this your ſerious main.” 
The weal of families, the way to wealtk 
Is deeply prob'd | Or, may be love's ſtrong beams 
Dart warm in Riblius's boſom, and . 
His underſtanding ! 


14 4 * 4 
1 — # . 


? 


p66 bai Rm. | 
Truly Philoſopher, a weightier cauſe | | 
| Engages our concern, the weal of Rome; . 
Which, while Rings go as now, can hardly be. 


| Creomisus. LI 8 
Things go as now ? ſpeak out the matter plain, 
And fear not that offending courts or kings 
Can ruffle me. | 


| | RivLavs, 
*Twou'd be to little end to fear at all 


When e'er the people plod thro' thick and thin, 
Bearing their prince to mountains made of gold, 


While they that labour thus to glut his bags 


— ncaa — — — — — — _ 
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Feel cold and hunger, ſhame and nakedneſs, 
And only earn his hatred; need they fear | 
To grumble out their curſe- can bring a evater 
Veſpalian, aided by a woman! 5 Wit, 

Plots daily * ſo ne new "method" to exact, 

And mourns the hour that does not make a wretch. 


boils the very marrow from our bones, 
the creaking wheels of avarice. 


CLEOMISYS. 7 
And What $ to be inferr d from this harrangue ? 


-Sitniiit.« 
That we muſt lle nb tins to wrench the lerer 
From out the hand that handles it amiſs, 


Alarm the people, rouſe the native warmth | 

That ſets them on their feet, and bid them heu- 
Their way to yon thiek-wall'd cloſe· guarded palace; 
There drag the Tyrant from his heaps of earth, 
And ſhew the bad they never can be ſafe! 

Then take good care none fill the empty throne, 
Till {ome more mod' rate man be found to merit 
The honours of the majeſty of Rome ! / 


 CLeomisus, 
Till ſome one, equally unfortunate 
With this devoted King, be pointed out, 


To bear the curſe of empire much, mean while, 
Your ſcheme muſt thin the citizens of Rome, 
Who will not certainly be all alike 

Precipitate, to ſhed Veſpaſtan's blood, 
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But rather ſpill their own to guard their king, 10 
Such ever was the caſe. Ah! do not dream' 
That ye combin'd to bring fuch change about, * 
Can make all men ye meet of the ſame mind. 
Perhaps ye patriots, turning upſide down ; 

The government and laws, yourſelves may fall 
The uy and loſe that life ye mean to mend. n 


Rinne. 1 gt | 
Who heeds for that ? Alas! what's life and PP 
That but for being more the dupes of ſtate 


Makes us alive and well ? ? 


a; P | 

Ye, like the reſt, muſt long to ſeek n 
For what is only in your own conceit; 
Set up a phantom, waſte your blood and 2 
To ſeize it in your Arms ! how vain the toll! 
For nothing is but nothing! cou'd men learn 
This one ſhort maxim, twere impoſſible 
To buy fo dear the privilege to be 
Juſt what they were before. To change at all, 
Is but to change from bad to bad at beſt. 
The Gods in equal balance weigh mankind ; 
Each has his bitter draught of life and woe 
To ſwallow down; and little does it boot 
To think variety will ſweeten it. 
The letter'd Roman, deck'd with all the ſpoils 
Of Britons, bravely falling in the fight, 


16 EPPONINA. 


May blaze his actions in the glare of day, 

And for a moment be believ'd a Jove: 

But in his truthful cloſet oft he owns, 

When conſcience mows his mighty wonders down, 
Himſelf is a barbarian and a ſlave. —m- 

Like is the Lot, as reas'ning ſages ſay, 

Of fool, and wiſe, and wit, and grave, and gay; 
Learn'd or unlearn'd (the maxim alters not) 


High on a throne, ar humble in a cot. [ Exit, 


While this philoſopher run his long round 


Of vain reflexion, all my brain was full 


Of inſurrections, and reſiſting tyrants. 


I'm bleſt! Sabinus is on earth to hear 


Our brave intentions, and outdo them all! 


While he's our head, and one warm drop remains 


Of blood to ſpill, one mind ſhall move our arms | ¶ Excunt. 


EPPONINA. 
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A T 1. 
SCENE I. 
TRIiTARIUs, SABERA, 

_ TRITARIUS. 

TE who in battle has receiv'd a wound, 

That bids ſo fair to ſever fleſh and ſpirit, 
May boldly bid the dagger do its worſt! 
He ruſhing fearleſs on to meet his foe, 
Defies or open rage or ambuſcade. 
O Sabera! I well muſt mind the day, 
That hapleſs moment ever hangs upon me, 
When from yon diſtant window, I beheld 
Thee paſs almoſt alone. Thy dignity 
Was greater than the empreſſes that ſhine 
Amid the jewell'd madams of their train. 


SABERA. 
Such praiſe o'erwhelms me. 


TRITARIVUS. 


The morning 'twas, and when I ſaw thy face, 


Methought if any fight cou'd be beſtow'd 
By Jove, more grateful to the rifmg world 
D 


— 


| 


— 
— — _ 
— 


— — " 
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— — 


Shou'd ne'er again beguile me of a wiſh. 


18 E PPON INA: 


Than the bright lamp of light ſucceeding ſleep, 


'T was by that light to gaze 928 the charms 
Of Sabera! 


But not to ſeek for ſimiles (a ſearch 
I ne'er ſhall much ſucceed in) ſuch you ſeem'd, 


That other loves, by Cupid's wrath I ſwore, 


Oft on this plain ſince that I've ſeen thy face; 
As oft the dart ſinks deeper in my ſoul. 
Vet ſti] determin'd to purſue my pain, 

See | here I venture to behold theſe eyes 
„That deal but my diſquiet ! See me beg 
Another other look ! 
So killing, fo agreeable | ! 


That lovely form, 


SABERA. 


In all your haunts found you no other maid 
Agreeable as I ?- 


TRITARLUS. 
No, though I wander'd from the burning ſhore 


Of ſandy Afric to the freezing north, 


Exploring all the ſpace that lies between ; 
Cou'd any object ſtrike th" enquiring = | 
Agreeable as you. 


SABERA. 
What is it then to be agreeable, 
Since ſomething different from beautiful! 


I fain wou'd learn the myſt'ries you relate. | 


EPPONINA. 
Ts this agreeable, a thing deſirable?” 
Is it a word of praiſe, ſince 'tis not beauty ? 


5 e, AT ARCO So; 
In other women 'tis but ſeldom found, 
That to be fair, and be agreeable, 
Are quite the ſame, Oft-times a man may ſee 


Nymphs from a window, crane a gloting head 


Moſt beautiful, but yet of no more pow'r 
To move his heart, than has the waving nod 
Of filver lilly bending to the breeze. 

But then In thee (tho? Helen's heav' nly form 
Gave but a dark idea of thy brightneſs) 

Thy features ſtrike with ſuch a graceful air, 


The ſharpeſt pain becomes the ſweeteſt pleaſure. 


oP SABERA. 
Helen was 1 
TrITARIUS, 
As much inferior, Sabera, to thee, 
As thou art fairer than the nymphs of Gaul, 


. SABERA, 
What Helen ? 


T'RITARIUS.. 
A Helen, that were long ago forgot, 


Cou'd Greece have boaſted i in that age of wonders 


To ſee a Sabera 
But ceaſe a moment, condeſcending I'S 
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With ſuch civility of queſtioning, 


To tempt me to neglect mine embaſſy. 


SABERA. 
You came on ſuch a frothy light affair, 


A little looſely flying wind may puff 


The bus'neſs from your brain ! To talk of love 


Wou'd croſs the purpoſe of your viſit here! 


_TairanIvs, 

Ah ! cruel beauty, know'ſt thou not full well 
T long to talk of love, to tell a tale | 
Oft fram'd, and modell'd oft anew ? Nor think, 
Tho' J have bray'd the face of warring camps, 
At leaſt ſince ſixteen ſummers fled mine eyes, 
That I adventur'd all at once, to come 
On this dread enterprize of pleading love. 
To mitigate my pain, night after night 
I toſs'd to find a thought, which ſoon as found, 
Was loſt in labr'inths of deſpair and doubt. 


SABERA. 
Was it ſo terrible a taſk to ſpeak ? 
Cou'd any thing be formidable here ? 
Are you a ſoldier, and afraid to tell 
A poor weak feeble woman what you think? 


| TrITARIUS, 
am a ſoldier, yet unus'd to ſtart 
At aught in foreign or domeſtic war. 
As little do I ſcruple to declare 
My free opinion on a vulgar theme. 


= 
38 
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But cou'd I utter what I feel this moment ? 
Hope hid her head. Uncertainty's dead weight 
Still heavier heap'd upon my burthen'd ſoul, 
On ev'ry freſh occaſion, more and more 
Forbade th' attempt. Reaſon decry'd my flame, 

While I obey'd not. Spite of op'ning wounds 
I ruſh on harm, deſpiſing all that's paſt. 


SABERA. 
You who have ſeen the miſchief raſhneſs makes, 
A Vet'ran, whom experience's rough hand 
Has often rubb'd, do you decline to learn 
That 'tis but prudence to forbear the fight, 
Where we were worſted once? Explain me this, 
Or prove that love is contradiction all! 


TITARIUs. 

Madam, in war cool wiſdom is neglected. 
Heedleſs we recolleCt that we were beaten. 
The faint rememb'rance ſerves but to excite 
Our yet recluſer courage, and to ſend 
More vig'rous boſoms to the bed of fame. 
Not that I mention this, as if I meant 
To point out ſomething ſimilar in love. 
Love's a peculiar frenzy, made of fondneſs, 
A ſtrange diſeaſe delighting to convert 
Our food, our abſtinence to feed itſelf. 
Let but a man be heartily in love, 

He ſeeks not half fo much to be at eaſe, 
As to increaſe his pain, 


| 

' 
|. 
| 

| 

; 

| 
I 
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SABERA. 
*T were cruel then to turn an eye on lover 
 TrrrTanIvs. 

Yet might, O Sabera ! that cruel eye 
Beſtow fome other influence than neglect, 
Which but inftames me more. 
Oh! be propitious ! as deſpair and death, 
$0 life and love are given by a look. 


SaABERA. | 
Hard. hearted were the doctor that deny'd 
A potion giv'n at ſuch an eaſy rate. 


If twenty looks can ſet thy ſoul at eaſe, 


Perhaps thy labour may not laſt an age. 

But think not (if ſo ſoon I condeſcend 

To hear, and ſtop the torrent of complaint) 
That Sabera will drop into thy arms. 

I mean but to approve myſelf the de 

Of what you ſue for ——A look of pity—— 
A maiden Can no more. 


 [Smules, and turns away ad, hy 


TRITARIUS. 
So ſoon ! if Sabera muſt ceaſe fo ſoon to ſmile 
On him that lives but 


SABERA. 
Beware, leſt Epponina overhear ! 
She quickly may be near, and quickly give 


This over-warmth of yours another name 


g | 
L 
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EPPONIN A. 
Than love of me. All other exclamations 
Long time has ſhe abhorr'd, ſave ſuch as breathe” 


The fervency of virtue. She diſdains 
The pets and rantings of a childiſh paſſion. _ 


TRITARIUS. 


23 


Ah! Epponina— 1— LAlde. 


| SABERA. 


I own I have obſery'd a ſtanger bang 
Upon my footſteps, as I gain'd the hill, 
Above theſe buſhes in an ev'ning walk. 

His prying eye look'd eager to diſcern _ 
Something in his own praiſe. ' A glance or ſo 
Had fatisfy'd him. Epponina fear d 
Herſelf had been the object of his 


TRTTARIUSs. 
Love. : 
„Babs 5 
And hence has quite forſook the former haunts 
We two together us'd : ſhe ſends me there 
Defenceleſs and alone, Her walk of late 
Rarely exceeds the oax. — 
I do confeſs I am not made of marble, 
Nor bred, as loye-ſtruck ſongſters like to ſay, 
By bears or tygers, in a favage deſert. 24 
I was not hewn from rocks or naked walls, 
Nor bear to ſee a miſerable man 
Made ſo for Sabera,——lf you are he 


24 EPPONINA. 
N | 


87 TRITARIUS. 
O might I be permitted now and then 


| To ſee this oak, and tread this little — 


Sacred to virtue 


SABERA. 
But what were near as well, perhaps you might 
In that ſame grove, where Sabera you ſaw, 


See her again—alone—nay,—not content ? 


'TRITARIUS. 
I thank thee Sabera, for fiich ſuppoſes, 
And do not pauſe, as if I need to fear 


The fates cou'd wrong me, after ſuch ſuppoſes j—— — 
But ſecrecy is ſtill the foul of love. 


SABRRA. 
And are not groves and tufts of ſilent trees 
(Save were the breeze excites the plaint of leaves) 


Companions, think'f thou, that can keep a ſeeret? 
Did &er you hear of limes or ſhady elms, 


That had betray'd a lover ? Oſt is told 


How ſuch and ſuch hemm'd in in hopeleſs love, 


Utter'd the ſad Complainings of their Soul 
To vales and thickets, as they wou'd conjure 
Them well to mark the vows of laſting truth 
Committed to their keeping. Never, I think, 
In other wiſe was ſhrub or tree invok'd. 


LY . 
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TRITARITUs. 
Nature, in all her vegetative pow'r, 
Js faithful to the paſſion, I ſubmit. 
But what if underneath thoſe knotty ſhrubs 
Lurk ſome ill-fated maiden of Threeſcore, 
Longing Yexpoſe the bliſs of happier —_ 
To envious jeers of fuff*rers like herfelf Fe 
Much wou'd ſhe hug herſelf to hear us prate 


What ſober years approve not! oh ! to make 
Thoſe joys ridiculous ſhe cannot taſte, 
Were an employ for envy's holiday ! 


If near this little path I might repeat 7 455 | mY, 


My fears and hopes and doubts and vows of love, 
How happy | 


SABERA. | 

How little do you ponder words like theſe 1 
Have you not heard of Epponina' s virtue, 
Held up a pattern for ſurviving Wives? 
How ſhe abandon'd but to hopes of Heav' n 
Contemns all meaner ties than virtue lends ? 
Far from her haunts and farther from her ears, 
She forces back preſumptuous ſounds of love. . 
Tis ſtrange, ſhe comes not to correct vain wiſhes. _ 
Behold! EE *[Eproxina crofſeth the Stage 


- SABERA, 
Your eyes were not your o own ! bad ill raake good 
Your words | | 


That ſhone ſo late in Sabera !-— 
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TRITARIUS. 
That Woman's virtueydʒĩ 


SABERA. 
In one ſhort moment darkens all the charms | 


But Sabera's her own. 


Yet have you ſaid you knew not what! You ſaid 


You lov'd ! 


TRrITARIVUS, [loating till after Epponina. ] 
Merit that has no rival ! 


That that ſhou'd feel misfortune's heartleſs fangs [ 


SABER As, 


Who wander thus may love! for me they may | 


T8ITARIVS. 15 
The dead continuance of a formal tale, 
Juſt in the ſelf-ſame key kept drawling on 


|  Exadt to reach the point; is that for thoſe | 


Whom Cupid, raving boy, dull reaſon's foe 
Has viſited ? He ever leaves behind 
A ſhare of his own heedleſineſs. — 


Ev'n like the doting ninety winters bring 


Is the wild narrative of wand'ring love! 


How tedious, how obſcure becomes the youth 


| Recounting the long dream of what he ſees 


Plain in his fair one's face, of what he feels 
Deep-printed in his boſom to her praiſe ! 
Whoe'er he be wou'd ſpeak his paſſions out, 


— — 


EPPONIN A. 47 


8 gropes with difficulty the dark way, 
And widely ſtaggers on a' diſtant ſubject ! 


| SABERA, 

But knows he not his wand'ring to defend, 
And that the ſhorteſt way? | 

Then ſticks he to the point! begin or end, 

The ſtory's ſtill the ſame Not ev'n his eyes 

Directed in full blaze at Epponina—— 


„ TarrAxius. 

Not all my efforts panting for ſucceſs 
Can faſten falſhood on my tongue again! [Alde. 
Oh Heav'ns ! how cou'd ye cruelly refuſe 8 
Your benefits elſewhere? 


/ 


i SABERA. 
Tas like a ſpendthrift truly to beſtow. 
It's darling favours all at once on one, 
On Epponina | 


Tarraxivs. | 


Save, Sabera, my peace, nor. name ſo ie 
The virtuous injur d Epponina! 5. 


. 5 
The virtuous, beautegus Epponina! 433 ; LExit. 


| | Tarrakius, Solus. 
To be a lover, a pretended lover, 


To her one hates, this is no common talent! 1 
Methought I better cou'd have play'd my part, 


But as it was, ſhe certainly perceiv'd, 
Pars. 2 


32 E PPONIN A. 
Spite of her eaſineſs ; and alten all ; 

My flatt'ring and proteſting, what I aim'd 
Tf hoping for thce in deſpair itſelf, 


If fighing long unheard can ever — thee, 


If loving thee alone, tho' at the riſque 


. * 9 [4 - 


©. 
o 


Of ſhame and vengeance, if there” $ aught 3 in Langer, 


In folly or diſtreſs of mind that moves thee ; 


Sure, Epponina, I may plead my paſſion l- 133 
Deceit, that molt I hate, has been employ” 


Its coward ſchemes have I embrac'd for thee ! 
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Enter Erronmt? hong” ar TR roo "with 


ſome degree of curioſity.” 


ic as thy other virtues, thy compaſſion, 
O Epponina ! far exceeds the ſhare : 


"44 34 4 "Fi W 


That any other mortal Nds c boaſt, * eB1SCKS 37 
To my diſtreſs thou hardly wilt” PEN Lone 


Errö gtx. | 


Did ſuch appearance : Ccrreſpond with'p ainz 0m, 27 


Or did thy look beſpeak thyſelf to be 


— 


Ihe wretch the languor of, thy;ſpeech. wou'd make; * 


Thou cou'd'ſt not beg in, vain ſo ſmall a boon, ... 


As pity's aid. But when, with. muffled eyes 


Compaſſion gads abroad, the carries home 
S VHDPENT - *f 11 
The miſery ſhe thought to mourn elſewher 
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Tarranlus. wi 
Appearance (cure I need not here affirm) 5 
Is a deceitful method to adjudge | aa 
Of happineſs or woe, The wiſe avoid 
The glaring hue of "what is mere outlide, 
Nor center bliſs in ſhew. Bliſs ever dwells 
Within mens minds, and never ſees 1 =o ſun. 


ErroviA. r | 

No error there] long have I learnt where once 
Affliction borrows the dull aid of black, 10 
A thouſand thouſand times lives lightſome joy, ” f 
That mocks the dancing of che ſportive breeze, „ 


Revy'lling ſecure UL horror” s fable ſhade ! 81 | 


r i, 


5: . 26) + 


— 5 5 5 
Ah ! wou dit thou hear me | | cou'd. 1 . 71 help! 1 
To pour my ſorrows. er love 


Epo INA. 4 | itt enten — 8 
Love whom ? love What: 
TRITARY v8.5 


On! Epponina je gil " [Evroxtvia exit. 
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S CE. NE. III. 
1 70 A 1221 3m 1890 7 
SABER A, Eeroxixa returns. ""[Tritarius exit. 
$44 « $7 He + \ 
| +1.» SABERA; SA 10 -YS! DVI ; L 
, | Enew I the villainous intent you blame 8 21h JOS 3164s 3) 


Jo unſuſpeRed and ſo artfully. 
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He pleaded the ſubduing pow'r of love, 
And ſaid, I know not what mean while of me, 
With ſuch emphatic fiction, for my life 
I cou'd not but compaſſionate a man 


Of perſon ſo well tum'd !-—A tongue he has 


(If *tis his tongue) might move, perhaps, the heart 
Of a more ſolemn fair——PFond Sabera | 
 Mayn't be the only woman in the world 
To welcome ſuch a ſuitor,—Yes ; he had 


But to what end t'excuſe, approve, or blame 
His viſit ? why recount a traitor's talk ? 


Erro nA. 
Aſtoniſhing ! the Gods can yet ſend down 
Such toys of troubles ! ſhe, who rode the ſtorm 

Of fortune's ſwelling ſeas, when'ev'ry wave 
Gap'd to be gorg'd with death, may well endure 
The paltry torrent of a ſummer's ſhow'rz 


The poor unmeaning pertneſs that pretends 


Te love a woman ſorrowing with Sabinus ! - 


| | SABERA. 

Already paſt the twilight of a doubt, 
Tritarius loves you ! Certain as you are 
Tritarius loves you, yet his adoration + 
Is mere misfortune ! 

\ Epronina. - 
No great misfortune ! Not ſo ſoon love's fire 


Aſpires to riſe ſo vehement in flame! 
Like boiling ſelf-beguiling youth he claims 


Quilt not his own, and cannot be in earneſt. 


EPPONINA. 31 
SABERA, 


Did but that earneſt flame to me belong 
But death and furies dwell upon his tongue! ¶ Exeunt. 


cee e 


41 1 
SCENE I. 


EprowixA, CLromtsvs. 


CLzomisvs. 

Jo ml empty noiſe—no more—that mortals tell 

Of wealth, of honour, and the reſt they prate of! 
Ne'er ſince I knew what gewgaws move mens hearts, 
And what a poor thin bladder, puff d with wind, 
Ambition is, have I admir'd the changes, 
Day after day, and minute after minute, 
In frolic brings about! There's a long liſt 
Of Alexanders, Cæſars, and the reſt 
Renown'd for making elbow room on earth. 
Of theſe Sabinus ever talk'd, as having heard. 
How poets praiſe the duſt they raiſe, He d 


ErroxixA. 
He ſaid (what well might warm his gen'rous blood) 
He ſaw Rome's ſtandard torn in civil fury, 
And that he cou'd no longer ſit fo tame, 


A locker on, amid the wanton freaks 
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Of madmen. While, with great contentedneſs, 
They trod down others, cou'd he be at quiet? 
He reckon'd heav*ns ! he reckon'd many a ſtreet 
That flow'd of late with blood of ſenators | + 
And greatly fear'd that Otho, or Vitellius; 


When on the imperial ſeat, wou'd fill the land 


With what it well remembers, — | 
Name not his rightful on of Cæſar 8 n 


A nobler pride than Cæſar's urg 'd him on 


To ſave dominion from the bloody hands 
Of ſuch as as with pow'r— 


5 CLEowiIsUs. 
Mayhap to turn away another's hand, 


And grafp it in his own. He might pretend, 


T bat virtue call'd him to defend her cauſe 3 
That he foreſaw proſcription wou'd return, 5 


Some other Anthony and Lepidus, 
(And who is he that was more fortunate) 


Some other league might form to fright the world. 
Theſe, white united, trod compaſſion down, 

And ſpilt our blood for ſport. 

But truly he, good man, muſt melt with pity, 
Muſt rage with brav'ry at the thought! 
Whene'er the ambitious make a firm reſolve 
T*o'erleap the bounds of ſober life, they find 
Excufe upon excuſe to juſtify it. 

Twenty fine arguments ſeem, mighty apt, 


And cred'lous youth and women will believe. 


Ev'n from bis earlieſt, infancy. in vain 
He heard the dictates of philoſophy ; 
in vain I fet this whitling earthly ball 
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Of gold and cares and revelry, before him; 
He learn'd but to neglect, and when a boy 
Thought to be great was to be bleſt ! 


EPpoNINA. | 

Sabinus wou'd not, cou'd not be unknown, 
His noble ſpirit was an evening's talk, 
Long ere he bleſt me with his wedded arms. 
For there are nice obſervers always out, 
On ſearch to ſce quite thro? the hearts of men - 
Who ſpy the hermit, hidden in his cell, 
And trace out every character that flies 
The noon-tide beam of oftentation.— 
Ves; young Sabinus bore, Within his breaſt, 
The ſeeds of virtue, felt the ſprings of glory, 
That wake the hero on a fit occaſion ; 
But ſuch as never call ambition out, 
With or without a cauſe, to wade in blood. 


|  CLEOMISUS, 

With much good reaſon to ten thouſand ſaws, 
Has woman given birth | but be thyſelf. 
When young Sabinus woo'd thee years ago, 
Tho' he might ſeem, you ſaid, all rural love, 

As if made up in ſome ſequeſter'd vale 
To bleſs a wife with peace and quietneſs ; 
But yet when we two talk'd the matter cloſe, 
And I advis'd thee to take ſpecial care 
Not to believe too much when lovers lie ; 
Didſt thou not doubt he wou'd, in days to come, 


Prove a perpetual husband ? 
F 
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 EPPONINA. 
Ye Gods! did ever Epponina fear 


Sabinus' merit ſhou'd eſcape the den 


Of dull obſcurity ! who will may tart, 
And dread the lightning of heroic deeds ; 
Yet ſhall the active mind, that ſoars above 
A vulgar fate, ſtill compaſs my eſteem, 

To ſooth the labours of th' advent'rous man 
Is an ambition worthy of a woman. 

Nor is there in the bounds of warring Gaul 
A maid, that does not from her ſoul deſpiſe 


The tinſel youth that ſhudders at a ſhadow. 


CLEOMISUS. 


Though thou, long tutor'd to contemn the world, 


Shou'd'ſt lightly plead for pomp and waſting war, 


I ſcarce cou'd wonder. Form and faſhion ſtill 


Fill up the void within a female eye. 


Praiſe ſhe the calm obſcure unenvy'd life, 
The ſecret graces that the wiſe adore ; 

But one ſhort minute does the leſſon laſt : 

At the firſt breath of praiſe comes ruſhing in 
The woman ; ſoon philoſophy muſt fly 

To males and cloſets ; ſoon ſhe quits her cot, 


And longs to ſee her ſhadow in the ſun |! 


[Too men appear at a di * ready to engage, 


EpPoninaA. 


What mean yon ftragelers | ? up and down they run. 
But chief theſe two ! what can—ſee ! ſee ! they hight 
Ne doubt fell malice i in their boſoms long 
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Pent up, breaks out. It fires their eyes | their arms 
Move like the miniſters of fate ! 


N x: x NSN HR ENRECININND 


SCENE II. 
The two Soldiers. [They fight, one falls. 


| BonELLus, fir/? Soldier. Fo 
'Tis o'er ! I've pierc'd thy heart! go tell the ſhades 
Of thy companions how this hand has ſervd 
The ftate ! I've ſuck'd myſelf the bottom ſweets 
Of vengeance l Thou twas thou didſt baſely join 
With others to beguile my father from me, 
Nine years ago, and make him like thyſelf, 
A traitor. But he cou'd net, baſe as thou, 
Deck'd in the glitter of deceit, do miſchief. 
I had a friend. I ſaw thee ſteal behind, 
And plunge thy curſed weapon in his neck. 
Now be at peace | thy honey- tongue lies ſtill, 
And I forgive thee—reſt thy coward's work, | 
Thy tricks are done] I've dragg'd thee from thyſelf, - 
And made thee brave. Before thou cou' d'ſt not thus 
Have dy'd as men die.— But III bare thy breaft. 
[ Prepares to ſtrip him, looks ſteadily, Ea, and proceeds to 
take off his garments, fixes his eyes and cries out 


Oh! Heavens ! my father! _ [Dreps down on the body. 
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Vretches, that fell beneath all DN 0 


And eccho back the praiſe they firſt beſtow'd, 


of 


* 


_, EPPONINA. 


DEREOGEUDDDEAICDSCEDETD 


SCENE III. 


CLromisus, ErponinA. | 
CLEOMISUS. 
See | how ſucceſsfully, in all degrees, 
They murder one another 


The victims of their folly ! ! vengeful Ace K 


Tis like they too might dream of curbing kings, 


Enter BILETTVS. 


BiLETTUS. 


Since my moſt early youth was taught t'eſteem 


Each female virtue, here I muſt admire 


That mild complying prudence, that reftrains 
The flow of knowledge, while its pattern bends 
Submiſſively to man. [To EPPONINA. 
Your worth is eccho'd from the tongue of fame, | 
And J am happy here to ſee the ſage 


The world! is ful of,— 1750 CLEoMIsUs. 


| Ciromievs. 


The tongue of fame !—Stranger, I am not made 


Of ſuch materials as ply and bend 


This way and that, with every wind that ſtirs 
Thoſe who do that may hear the world commend, 


EFF UNETNA 4 
T live unknown to e nor anſwer thee 
In thy 188 ſtrain . 
0 i EpONIN A. 


To liſten while the ſtranger tells his tale, 
Were barely hoſpitable. —Open ears 
Are as refreſhing oft as open doors. 


3 


Or rohtisus. 
Tis true, the tale may be of ſuch a ſort 
As hoſpitable woman entertains, 
But be not hoſpitable overmuch.— 


The words that pleaſe are ſeldom words of truth. L. 


BII ET TVs. | 

Beginning now to bend bencath the weight | 
Of cares, not winters, tis my conſtant aim 
To ſeek” out the receſſes of the good, 
Where live the men that prop up virtue's beams, 
That ere now reach'd a hand to help the ſtate; ; 
Where piety reſides and altars blaze 
To Jove's high majeſty, tis there I mix; 
And as I can the ſpirits of thoſe wou'd chear, 9 88 
That ſink in undeſeryd calamity. ag 
Ere ſince Sabinus gave the life away 
He thought no longer worth a Hero's wiſh; 
Has Epponina mourn'd in ſuch a ſort 
As may abaſh the brow of boaſtful man. 
Inſtead of idle tears, in plenty ſhed, 
May be when real grief is far to ſeek ; 
She from the ſplendor of the world retir d, 
And in the dignity of ſilence, thought 
Her ſorrows over. 
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38 EPPONINA. 


EPpPoNINA. 
Cou'd I have told the bitter woes I bore, 
How muſing on the days and weeks and years, 
Thought after thought of comfort ſtill went out, 


When hope had wander'd from my widow'd breaſt 


To ſeek Sabinus in a better world; 
Wou'd not my words have egg d an idle tongue 
To ſpeak in wanton pity, and affirm 

My woeful caſe of moſt peculiar caſt ? 


1 BIILETrus. 
Indeed there are that ever and anon 
Diſport themſelves with cook d- up characters 
Of feigning wives. 


Speak but the gen' ral praiſes of the ſex, 


Or point out one bright ſtar that ſtrikes the ſight 
With rays reſiſtleſs; from th'envom'd eye 

Of ſome rude wit, unconſcious of her worth, 
A look will gad abroad, which fain wou'd ſay 


A woman's virtue is but affectation: 
For when Aſtrœa fled this impious earth 


To warm her heart with pure divinity, 

She left not chaſtity to ſhiver here 
But Epponina is above the mocks | 

Of mad profaneneſs, as above the flights 
Of common virtue. —Envy'd were the lord 
Of ſuch perfection, did he till enjoy 
Its brightneſs ; nor had been for ever robb'd, 


| Robb'd by his own raſh hand of thee ! 


EPPONINA. 


EpPONINA. 


Envy's that rankling wound within the breaſt 
That rages moſt when moſt tis fill'd with glory. 


But the domeſtic blandiſhments of wedlock, 
Are theſe the virtues that invoke fell enyy ? 
Long as Sabinus caſt his cares on me, 

I lov'd kim fondly, but I lov'd in quiet. 
Think not I ſought at feaſts to varniſh o'er 
My plain contenting province. To myſelf 
I honour'd him. Cloſe to itſelf my heart 
Claſp'd my affection for him. 


BiLETTUs 

Nay, 'tis not that the pious matrons meet 
To ſet their own perfections out to ſhew. 

When, in Sabinus' great forefather's days, 
Mad Clodius baſely ventur d to behold 
The chaſte aſſembly at their awful rites ; 
Confounded with the heav'nly myſteries, 
The dreadful glory damp'd his enterprize. 
He ſtood aſtoniſh'd at his ſtrange intent, 
And feund th' unhallow'd paſſion die away. 
Thus when the children, as they play, repeat 
Each privilege giv'n by diſcerning Gods | 
Teevince the worth of woman, but deny'd 
To leſs deſerving man ; the end of all 
Becomes the praiſe of thee. But cou'd I leara 
From Epponina's lips what chances came 
To her Sabinus, ſuch recital were 
Moſt welcome to mine ears, attentive ſtill 
To deeds like his, and ſuff rings ſuch as thine, 
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555 Saua 


- 


e n Av. 


Enter nus looking wild. 


BoNELLUS, 


This is the bus'neſs—let him riſe again 
What clouds? duſt flies. —Poiſon him ?—beware | 
I'll rip thee bare, audacious breaſt ! be gone 
Hell nods.—The Stygian waves come rolling on, 
Yes, yes, to drown him.—Ha'! take care! my father 
Come on |! PII rend thy heart out, ſlave, that dar'ſt 
Diſturb his peace. Blood! ſtreams of blood! O Gods! 


Blood covers me ! I ſink ye furies, hold! let go 


Ye tear my entrails what none near ?—T'll write. 
Baſe rebels] were ye not ?—Burſt your own veins — 


Fine fields of glory ! let me bear away 


All oppoſition !—Murder ! hideous ! hold! 

Heav'ns ! keep him off! my father! Oh! my father ! 

My murder'd father weak unrighteous Gods! 

Permit ye parricide ? I'll rend your ſkies ; 

I'll pull down your divinity at once 

Let this decree go out to all the land 
[Writes with his finger upon his leg. 


 EpronINA. 5 
What ſaid'ſt thou? 
BoNELLUS. 
I ͤ am a king. 


E PPONINA. 41 


EPPONINA, 
Of whom? of what? 


BonELLUs: 
Of. Rome, of Romans. 
None, none was near,—The tow'ring eagle [going H. 


ErrONIN A. 
Here Epponina may indeed behold 
A wretch ! Heav'n fave us as we are! 


Sabinus! I am bleſt! 
X BoxELLUS returning. ö 
Sabinus was a ſoldier. Bring him near. 
I am no villain—hold | keep the valiant off! 


Sabinus did not he was brave [Ext. 


. nN v. 
Eproxwixa, BILETTus. 


EpPoNINA. 
Some hapleſs remnant of a battle] left 
To rave in deadly pain ! He's wounded-and bereft 
Of reaſon, ——When I ſhall ſoon relate, [ forgets her/: 4 
To my Sabinus, how a dying ſoldier, 
Made mad with loſs of blood, repeats his name, 
T will call his martial feats afreſh before him. 
He Il talk of incidents moſt ſtrange to o me, 
'G 
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42 EPPFON INA. 


But ſuch as ev'ry battle bring 


He mov'd me much! 


BiLETTUS. 

"T'were happy, truſt me, to conſole thy ſorrows, 
Who brings thee comfort brings himſelf a blefling. 
Good days may come. An ancient prophecy 
Heard long ago, but long unthought-of, came 
Wich ſudden weight, and fill'd up all my mind 
As here I came 


| EPPONINA, 

I noted him—departing—ſoon he turn'd 
And kindled at the name. He knew, alas ! 
Sabinus cou'd not cruelty, 


BiLETTUS. | 
Couch'd in the veil of an ambiguous word 
Are Rill the counſels granted of the Gods. 
O be it ſoon accompliſh'd ! thus it runs; 
„When madmen ſhall be kings and make decrees, 
« No one of Lingo's ancient line ſhall mourn.” 


EppoNINA. 
Th' inexplicable oracle of old | 
Led Cyrus to his loſs. He ſaw not where 
Jove ſtretch'd the hand.—— 


5 BiLETTUS. 
The Gods are good. If mortals ever err'd, 
Interpreting their dictates to their harm, 
Twas of themſelves.— The righteous ſhall lie down, 
At laſt, in reſt, All hail! approaching bliſs! 


E-FP-O-N*TN-A. 43 
J long to hear thee, long to bear a part, © 
And muſe with pleaſure on thy ſorrows paſt. 


EPPONINA. 
No longer then the fame of my deſerts 
Already fills the land; the children liſp 
My praiſe no more ; the cry of ev'ry corner 
No longer ecchoes Epponina's merit 


| BILETTus. 

Ah! taſk me not, I pray, divineſt fair, 
With rude forgetfulneſs of my own words. 
Fear not in me to find the ſubtle trade 
That does deceive itſelf — 


EpPONINA. 
But yet perhaps tis hard to be a villain. 
A man had need be wary of. his words, 
Who acts a part aſſum'd. 


BILETTrus. 
Let others err in labyrinths of guile; 


Diſſimulation never dwelt in me. — 
Twou'd little boot me vainly to pretend 
Myſelf a ſon of wiſdom. All I aſk. 

Is to adore the Goddeſs in her temple, — 
No baſe deſign | 


Res EpPoNINA. 

Talk'd I of a defign ? I check myſelf. 
Deſigns againft me wou'd be thrown away. 
What can I loſe, who bore Sabinus' loſs ? 
What after him lament ? Theſe ſolemn robes, 

8 e 


That ſpread the face of ſorrow to the day, 
May yet be worn, but nothing new can come 


To wound a boſom proof againſt miſhap |! 
The Gods forbade him vict'ry, nor reſtrain'd 
Troops that ev'n left their leader. Name Sabinus 
Croſs'd in his aim, and raging at his fate; 

And that is grief in earneſt - Twas for him 
Hard-graſping agony did wring my ſpirit, 
As *twere to leave no drop of hope behind. 
Yet let me own that many a pleaſing tongue 
Has ſounded in my ear Sabinus' fall. 

How when the love he bore me ſeem'd to make 
His ſteady ſoul give way, and think of ſafety 
By fond obſcurity, a moment's abſence 

From Epponina ſteel'd that hero o'er 

With adamantine bravery, and cloth'd * 

His wavering heart with folds of reſolution. 
Death he had brav'd before in many a form, 
And ſcorn'd to bend to miſery or misfortune. 
He, like a Roman, fear'd alone diſhonour, 

And, plunging his own ponyard in his breaſt, 
Cut out the way to fame.——Oh ! there's a charm 
In heroiſm that bids me curſe my ſex ! 
Love's but the ſecond paſſion in my ſoul! 


BILETTUS. 
Vet bad that ſecond paſſion well conceal” d 
Sabinus in retirement, had he fled _ 
Phe haunts of tyranny, It cou'd not bem 
Since the great cauſe he did ſo well adopt 


Was fali'n, his active mind impell'd him on 
To barter life for fame. 


E PPONINA. 45 


And yet 'twas told he liv'd ſome weeks, nay, months, 


Beyond the date report aſſign d him. 


EPpPONINA. 
Then had I not fo deeply drank of ſorrow. 
Later my foul had ſought within herſelf | 
For comfort there. Later I'd walk'd about 
'To pore upon earth's ſurface, and deplore 41 
An huſband, huſband raviſh'd from mine e 12 


BIIETTVUs. | DW 
A thouſand things had happen'd to recount, £441 
We may ſuppoſe. Tis probable ſome flave M30 


Had, for the hopes of fee, betray'd his Lord, 
But that another gen'reuſſy preferr d 
The wicked inuendo that he gave. 

For villains in all heighths and depths of life 
Meet unexpected honeſty to thwart * em. 

Perhaps within the hollow of a vault 

We might believe this faithful ſlave wou'd hide 
His maſter in diſtreſs. Thus had but fate 
Determin'd, Epponina's happy . 

Had ſtol'n a feaſt, oft-times, in dead of night ; ; 
And, while in broken flumbers others dreamt, 

Of tumults, grandeur, battles, blood and 24 
Had taught Sabinus to contemn them all! r 

For who that ever drank bliſs, conjugal, 

But muſt deſpiſe whatever elſe is vaumted, ' 
Under the name of joy.—Mean while theſe weeds, 
A ſplendid houſe conſum'd, report of flaves | 
Had ſtifled all the doubts about his death. 
Right warrantable, truly, ſuch deceit, | 
That ſav'd Sabinus to be bleſt with thee ! 
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46 E PPONIN A. 


EpPoxiNA. 
W hence, ſtranger, was it found i in kamin things 
Such chances come to paſs ? or, can'ſt thou think 
A gallant ſoldier wou'd endure to breathe 


Inglorious, undeſerving, and forgot 
In honour's paths, all for the filly hope 


Of, once a fortnight j in the loom of mi 


Stealing the tender folly of a wife? 


Wou'd he, who more than others might aſpire 
To be the maſter of imperial Rome, 
Stoop down to enter tenant in a cave; 


And coop'd in fix on ſeven yards of darknefs 


Prefer his blind receſs to fame and manhood ? 


BIIETTs. 7 

But greatneſs may not always blaze alike, 
Nor dazzle vulgar eyes. Old records tel! 
How mighty warriors, who had long been borne 
On the high ſhoulders of eſteem, came down ; - 
Who, after battles won and realms reduc! d, 
Were fain to hug the pity of the poor. | 
"Tis not for thee to wonder how the brave 


May bear at laſt in homely Peace to muſe 
On triumphs paſt. 


"EE 
Ah! little is the wiſdom woman boaſts ! 
The ſcanty portion I have got of knowledge 
Was taught me by a moſt ſevere inſtructor, 
Bitter experience gave me all my inſight. 
Calamity has ſhewn what may be borne. 


ET FONTHNA. 47 


___© BiLETTUs 
Liv'd then Sabinus ? Did his woes inform? 
His love, his fortitude, did they declare 
What Epponina's virtue can endure ? 


EPpPoNINA. | 
Did not his garb, his mien, his talk declare 
That nothing need be fear'd, I might ſuſpect 
ITheſe queſtions carry treachery in their aim. 
Who know men's ways, they ſay, ſuſpect deceit. 
But let ſome untaught infant ſtart aſide 
At fancy's terrors ! —— Do the Gods deceive us? 


No one of Lingo's ancient line ſhall mourn.” —— 
Sincerity is ſurely found with men too - 

And if ſhe is, ſhe dwells with gravity, 
Oh! ſtranger, wou'd'ſt thou tempt me to unfold 
My woes, my comforts? How my heart expands 
At my Sabinus name? Tis wond'rous hard 

To hide the flame, that ſtruggles hard for vent! 


le. 


BiLETTVUs. 


Who ſuffer virtuous, undeſerving mourn 
Oppreſſion, Cruelty, unhappy love; 
Who ſteal the juſt, the conjugal embrace; 
Who fear the flying minutes carry death, 
And that all eyes look injury on them ; 
The virtuous they, that do all this and more, 
May talk to Gods. For heav'n vouchſafes to hear 


The ſteady patriot, and the conſtant wife. 


* 


"8 EPPONINA. 


ErrowixA. 
TS; conftancy I yet may call thee wine 


Speak dread who wills it ! Let Sabinus own 


That he has found fidelity in woman 


Extatic joy muſt thrill thro' all my frame, 


And ſoon I muſt forget I am unhappy |! 
BILET TVs. 
Vet did that virtue ever bloom unſeen. 
You; Epponina, never hung around 


An huſband's neck to fill a neighbour s eye. 
You never told the goſſips where there dwells 


The moſt endearing wife ! 
Erronzwl. 
Let night, = darkneſs, let the gloomy cave, 


And yet the heav'nly cave that held Sabinus, 
Be witneſs how unfeign'd —— Let Martial wn 


CH GENRE #5 # AAA GY 2P Yee 
8 CEN E VI. 
Enter Crrouisus. Exit BILET Tus. 

| CLEomiIsvUs. 

The found of theſe laſt words that ſtrike mine car 
Proclaim 'thee what I fear'd, unfit to ſtand 
A few ſoft ſpeeches! He has prais'd thine eyes, 
Thy Lips and Cheeks and Conſtancy ; and thou 


In fatal gratitude haſt told him all ! —— ; 
Curſt he or ſhe, whole too too eaſy ear 


EPPONINA 49 
The poiſon of a flatt'ring tongue pervades ! 
Oh ! Woman ! Woman |! this diffolving art 
Melts down the virtuous hardneſs of thy heart ! 
The ſubtle nimble ſpecious ſpeaker ſtill | 
Steals all thou haft, and makes thee what he will! 
[Breen 
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WW RT 
SCENE I. 
TRITAR1US, SAaBERA, 


SABERA, 
HE tongue of ſilly woman ever works 
Her own undoing ! But it was but feign'd ! 
Diflimulation all! Gods! cou'd I fay 0-10-27" 
I lov'd, if thus neglected, thus contemn'd ? 


TRITrARIUs. 
If in good earneſt you forgave my paſſion, 
Or ev*n for fiction that was fram'd for me, 
I own my obligation. Who, ta oblige, 
Diſſemble kindneſs, merit this return. 


5 | SABERA. 
Furies diſſemble ! and oblig'd for that ! | 
$i ohted ! intolerable ! thus to wrong me! 5 


H 


Be gone deceit ! 


_— E PT O NINA. 


Cutſe on ſuch forwardneſs ! Mad fooliſh word !. 


Thus coolly to inſult me ! Did thine eyes 
Or ears difcover ſo much love at once? 
Or burnt the flame ſo fiercely in my breaſt, 


That not thy dull civility could quench it? 


TRITARIUS. 
| Who Pang of this ? 


Savana. 4 
No thought of Sabera at all] Ihe words 
That flow'd fo lib'ral in my praiſe, what were they 
But ſpecious N Live but in my eyes! 


—— —— 


Of all the murderers moſt ſubtle he, 


Who with a ſigh that ſeems ſo like ſincere 


Loves at a diſtance | Long and long he gazes ; 
While the poor virgin (ere he vend his tale 
Half-eat with paſſion) falls an eaſy prey 

To his ſo long-expected firſt falſe vow !_ 

Sure of the heart he hardly once did aſk 

The tyrant ſporting with a maiden's pain, 
Pretends to wonder both at love and blame! 
But as I argue thus, I mock myſelf —— 


Curſe on ſuch wantonneſs of cruelty 
My ſoul expands with vengeance — 


- and fo ſoon! 
Gods! was it hard to lie for one ſhort hour? 


TRITARIUS. 


A woman's anger wou'd confound the courage 


Of twenty Cæſars madneſs twere in me [going 
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| SABERA. 
Stay! Speak 
Trirarvs. 
A bus'neſs I am enter'd on demands 
My abſence and attention. 


SABERA. 
So very ſoon? A minute hardly can 
Defraud your. mighty bus'nels of its due. 
14 | Tarirarus. 
My bus'neſs is the bus'neſs of the ſtate. 


Negle& in matters of ſuch high import 
Woeu'd be neglects of moment — _ i 


SABERA. 

And are you certain 'twou'd be waſting time 

To mention here the bus neſs of the ſtate? 
TarrAkius. 

Ah! no; it is not that I hoard up time 
So carefully! Far other cauſe denies 
To mention here the bus'neſs of the ſtate. 
J cou'd not—no, I cou'd not, ſpite of all 
Thy rage, forget humanity 


SABERA., 
Humanity ! 


TarrAkrus. 
I cov'd not hurt thee. 


_— — < 


———— ce 
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SABERA. 
I know not what this means. 
TRTTAR Ius. 


The bargain'd occupation of my thoughts 
May gre the er pain I meant no more. 


SABERA. 


Myſterious TN 7 
'TrITARI1US. 

What was at firſt almoſt my choice i is now 
Neceſſity. 
I muſt take pains to merit. 

SABERA. 

What? 5 
TRITARIVS. 
Ignominy. 1 
I am diſtracted 1—fpeak—with plainneſs! —ſwer 


It is not Epponina' 8 face dee 


T hy Care. 
'TRITARIUS. 
It ma 
SakERA. 


It may be what it will—but be not that! 


| TrrranIvs. 
A purpoſe much more fatal, that no tongue 


Can make the bare recital of be borne, 
SABERA. 
Another purpoſe ? no; I dread to hear it 


Name it, and Sabera will be thy Friend. 


EE PEQON: ENS; 


TRITARIUS, 
In this, ſhe cannot. 


SABERA. 
She can aſſiſt a —— 


8 TRITARIUS. * 

A ſoldier's purpoſe, is to fight the battles 
Of injur'd right, to ſhield the harmleſs hind, 
To fix the diadem, as the laws decree, 

To quell ſedition, and to puniſh it. 


SABERA. 

In ſome of theſe, a female hand might help 
To do a deed: Veſpaſian wou'd approve.—— 
With ſuch an open face, —I ſee him now —— 
With ſuch an open face Sabinus talk'd : 

Look in his eyes, and you bevel, his heart. 
But yet I can 


TRITARIUS. 
Not plunge a poiſon'd dagger in thy foul, 
Reverſe the bounties of thy milder ſex, 
Break thro” the ties of blood, the ſacred laws 
Of hoſpitality, ſmite, ſtab the hand 
That held thee up, endure the heavy curſe 


Of vengeance Epponina's wrongs will bring! — 


SABERA. 
Fur there it ſmarts ! a fearful thing Gincur | 
The dread ill will of Epponina ! 


'TRITARIUS. 
'Tis true, the virtuous dart a glory round, 
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54 EFEPONTNA. 
Confounding low reſolves of guilt and gain 


You've ſeen the harden'd rabble of the ſtreet 
Turn pale, and feel the frowning of the good. 


SABERA. 


And did you never feel in your own breaſt 
That beauty join'd with virtue does ſtill more? 


TRITARIUsS. 


I know not what I've felt nor what I feel — 
The Time is prefling 


[ going. 


SABERA. 

Die all the woman for a moment in me 
J gueſſ'd your purpoſe, and alas ! prepar'd EY” 
To help you — hear me — do not go — Take this. 
What may be read within — may ruin me,——— 
When all is o'er, O ſtill if you forget | 
The hand that help'd you to this fatal tale, 

The willing heart that mov'd th'unwilling hand —— 
| Oh! if you do forget me after all 


TRITARIUS, 
J will remember. 2 5 goes aſide. 


SABERA, | 
Farewell! Perhaps a thouſand thouſand curſes | 

Shall pay me for this deed ! ah! if he be 
Unlike himſelf — But I'll not reckon ills 
Before their day! — Poor fooliſh fluttering heart! 
Beat ! quiver on! for thou haſt pierc'd the peace 
Of Epponina.——— Oh ! forgive, forgive me 

Alas! Sabinus ! — But be fill ! be ſtill! 


E:P/P'O/NIN A - If 


Events important by important means 
Are brought about.— Time, hide me in thy womb, 
And cloſe mine eyes up from the guilt I ſee ! U 


EEE SLEXAS CEE 


SCENE I. 


Enter BiLETTUS, and PuTvs employed br Yar a 
SIAN Yo apprehend SaB1Nus. 


Bir RT Tus. 
Tritarius ſtands and looks like thoſe who know 
They can be uſeful, and intend to be; 
But tell us by their looks they grudge i it. 


Purvus. 
I fear me all the ſervices of kim 
Will hardly fill a memorandum-book. 


And yet he means to mount above the heads 
Of common mortals 


TRITARIUS interrupting him. 


Of common villains. 


Bit eTTvs. 
»Twill be the making of us all. 
Rome's maſter gave the word, and promiſes, 
With regal bounty, to reward the deed, 
So if ſtrict ſcrutiny can bring about | 
The thing we wiſh, I truſt 'twill not be wanting. 
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56 EPPONINA. 


ET Porus. 
Attention is but dug to ſuch a matter. 
One hundred thouſand ſeſterces ! 
Veſpaſian promiſes to give it all 


Tohim; whoſe happy cye ſhall? firſt make out 


The traitor in his den. T will be well earn'd; 
For juſtice to no purpoſe has purſu'd him 

Year after year,—But if when all is done 

He perifh'd, as reported, in the flames, 
And mingled with the afhes of his dwelling ; 
Or, if he, to depart more like a man, 


Fell on his pointed ſword, there were an end: 


Deeds and rewards were over all at once. 


BiteTTUs. 
Did I not mention Epponina's words ? 
How that ſhe almoſt plainly brought about 
His ambuſhment ? Nay, but there came a man, 


Who puff d out rage on me, and what I ſaid, 


As hating all things but ſincerity ; ; 
"Tis pt a doubt, that I had heard the whole. 


TurraRIVUs. 
A widow ſuch as Epponina ſeems ' 
How can one know for certain what to make of? 
For when a woman's blood begins to boil, 
And you awaken her paſt joys to life; 
She may forget herſelf ſo far to talk, 
As if things paſt were preſent. This I ſay 


Not as what ſurely was, but as what might 


Be Epponina's caſe; and ſtand excus'd. 
Zeal may not always hit he mark it aims at, 


C 
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8 
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EPPONINA 5] 
BILETTrus. 
What not diſtinguiſh from the wild uproar 
Of over-heated brain, the ſimple tale 
Of Truth? I am no child nor dotard. 


Some little I have ſeen of human kind, 
And think I know when mortals wake or ſleep 


Tarranius. 

So very warm! More days and things than we; 
We grant you've ſeen. But yet allow, miſtakes 
May not be quite worn out. Tho' young in years 
I'm ſure of one thing, that che wiſeſt err. 


BiLETrus. 
What? err in ſtumbling on a traitor's den, 


| And then diſcovering— 


TrITARIUS, 

No, but in crediting a woman's tongue, —— 

People in firm poſſeſſion of their wiſh —_ 
Coolly enjoy it. They that hope or mourn 
Their bliſs, are apter to exceed themſelves. 
Cou'd virtuous calm contented Epponina 
Betray her huſband for a ſpeech like thine, 
That Was at beſt a half-begotten lie? 


BILETTrus. 

And ſo you mightily approve the ſcheme 
Of rebels ſkulking out of ſight of law ! 
Oh ! how unmerciful ! to ſee unniov'd 
Dragg'd to juſt Rome's worſt puniſhment a man 
Who had but been a traitor, while a wife | 
Attends with bloated handkerchief, and wipes 
The dew-drops from her cheeks ! Piteous indeed! 
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purus. 
Ev'n ſo, ſhou'd \ we ſucceed, againſt his wall, 
Twill be juſt as you ſay, Wit tender heart 
He” Il eye the fond TE wife, and ſhed 


A tear of 8 Doſtt thou not ſcorn 


Such ſſippꝰ Ty {ſpirits that fy 2 away in vapour! 7 
Bilettus, we will ———— 


| BiterTvs, 
Putus- no twattling of A love-ſick girl, 
Nor dying pit-pat of a tender flomach, 
Shall ſteal our purpoſe from us ! Let (ry go 
And breathe himſelf away on Love' 8 foft ah f 


'? . 
+ 


EY nw | 2 5 


nenn 1: 


Why? maſt the leaſt ſuſpicion of miſtake 
On no account be urg'd ? Directiy he 
Who doubts, or hints a doubt, muſt he be dubb'e 
Unhearty in the cauſe? Fabius, you' 've heard, 
Was not ſo much unlike a man who doubts, | 
Had he run heedleſs on thro” thick and thin, 
And ſcorn'd to ſtoop to reaſon like the reſt, 
Who hold that fearleſs folk do all the work, 
I trow affairs had worn another face 


Bil Errbs. 5 
Fabius: Did F abius ever head a party 
Prepar di t abaſh the growth of civil diſcord ? 2 


iy; Turranrus. , 
Town n fach inſtance far out-runs the ſubject. | 
Veſpaſian's bidding we are bound to heed; 
But much I fear me more than that we boaſt not. 


© *%_ 


EPPONIN A. 


No love of country that impells- no rights 
To be redreſs dA Aria foe repuls'd 
And driv'n to ſeek for ſafety far from Rome 
Fxalted Fabius name. But is there aught 

In that that's like the hunting one poor Gaul 
To rob him where we can, and rob him of 
The day-light, which already” s not h his own? 


PuTvus. 
A pretty figur'd argument ! 1 
And wilt not thou prevent ſuch wicked work? 
Go tell the good Sabinus to take care 
Go warn him there are men of ill intent 
That plot againſt him! foretold at firſt 
His wat'ry temper wou'd run outere long. 


Tarragius. 
The temper thou haſt nam'd 0 (once for all 


I tell thee) is a temper ill adapted 
To bear with ſycophants. 


BiLETTVS.. 
Hence haſty youth, and by thyſelf reflect 
Who 'twas admitted thee to bear a part 
In this deſign, 


PuTvs. 

But tho! his ſqueamiſh virtue feign to tart, 
Shou'd we ſucceed, believe me not again, 
If he be not the firſt to ſtretch a palm 
For what 'tis likely he will earn ſo wel] | 
I brook not ſuch half-hearts colleagu'd with me, 

And by Veſpaſian feel a ſtrong impulſe 


12 
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bo EPPONINA: 


To rid me of thy company for ever ! 


TRTTARIus. 


[Putting bis hand ts his fward, 
Come on! and thou Bilettus, pray attend. 
Cou'd'ſt thou diſpatch him with leſs noiſe * Come on! 


Bir zTrvs . 


Forbear | 


purus. 


I'd know the iſſue of his affectation. 


TRITARIUS, 


Of affoftmtion | ? ſay'ſt thou? 


When that fam'd Scythian, who had led fo long 


A troop of robbers, fell beneath this arm; 
Did his indignant ſelf-belying ſoul 


Diſcover affectation in 


the blow ? 


Shall free the world from ? 


What wou'd'ſt thou? 


/ 


BixETrus. 


Or, was he half the hypocrite this hour 


[A meſſenger arrives, 


Speak, ellis if ſuch thou art | Thou com * 
In ſuch a ſtormy ſeaſon as requires 


A lenitive. And may thy words appeaſe 


This ill-tim'd paſſion | 


Puros. 


That tender frame that only can digeſt 
The whey of virtue] that wiſe reaſoner, 


To ape an enterprize 


: BIIETrys. 


Peace ! Peace | 


E PPONIN A. er 


MESSENGER looking amazed. 
I'm bid to bear this letter to Tritarius, 
To him that in the world has not his like 


BiLETTVvs. 
And ſo ſome maiden in the whimſies gave 
This order and this letter, when the moon 
Cloſe-leagu'd with May had ſet her blood afloat ! 


[Takes the letter and 888 it to to Triuriu, 


Mess zvokk. 


I pray thee mock not and beſides ſhe fad, 
Twice calling after me, take care he frown not. 


T RITARIUS. 
As how? Tritarius cannot frown on thee, 
Mean as his buſineſs is, he ſcorns to ſcare 


The wits of {laves. [Reads it.] [Exit Meſſenger- 


FT > BiLETTbVs. 
In anger now ? 1 
TRITARIUS. 

But with myſelf. I never was with thee, 
Nor thee. I've gone too far for good. No more 
My gen'rous character fits eaſy on me. 


'Tis dang'rous to diſſemble. To giye way * 


To the leaſt motion of ſuch ill adyice - 


Is the wild wand'ring of good nature prompt 

To lead us to our ruin, When we firſt 

Begin to dabble at the water's edge 

We think of reſting there. Soon, very ſoon, 
(Grown confident, we plunge into the ſtream 
To be but borne away — 
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- Purvs. | 
You ve heard Philoſophers harangue ; declare, 
Will moralizing fill an empty pocket ? 1 8 
Can all this reas' ning lead us to the cave 
Where lurks Sabinus? Give us then the clue 
Of long conducting wiſdom to unwind | 


TRITARIus. 
To ſtop thy rail ry, there are ways and means 
To do the thing thy ſordid ſoul deſires. 
No cave's to be explor d, as Was before 


Well pointed out. 
BILETTUS, 


F EFT fe 
| T'RITARI1US, | 
Let us retire, „ Exeunt. 


CMVIDEH SCARE edo d cf herd 
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Sazixus armed. EPrONIxA. 
SABINus. 


Such glowing joys ſtrike thro' my frame, I feel 
Paſt days come back, and, with redoubled luſtre 
| Lead on to conqueſt ! To become theſe arms 
I muſt be valiant !———Like a bow unbent 
1 have lain by; now freſh as morning beams 
That leap o'er hills and mountains with a bound, 
I ſeem to tread Rome's victories beneath me. 


- EPPONINA. 


Such ſtrong forebodings filling up my veins, 
Ne er roſe frm nothing. alt” 


ad be | EppoxINA. 

I had my Pekin, but thou haſt charm'd FLY wn 
Be what it will that kindles thee to glory, 

I find its force. And if it be ambition, 


— 


I own it fires me too. Thy warmth no more 


Is thine than mine. TI will be equal there, x 
And thirſt, as thou doſt, for the cup of fame & * ; 


ola, Sanus, 
Enchanting woman! natalie. tp 


os Phila Th 
It looks Io natural, fuch an eaſy thing 
To long for liberty, none needs a hint 
To be a man that was a man before. 
Scarce thoſe, that ſwear obedience to thy Revs... 5 
Know who inſpir'd them to be free 
Tis beſt, Sabinus, that they hs Selle 
Their heat was voluntary and their own. 
How little does Veſpaſian dream that now 
The ſeeds of that conſpiracy, that he | 
May-hap has. brad of, cou'd py thee be ſown k 


| Sanvitus.” 

No; e cannot riſe at Rome. 
Were pleaſure wanting with oblivion's' hand 
To blot out all rememb'rance' there of me; 

Is it to be believ'd that kingly cares | 
Are unimportant ? and fo light the load 

Of government, that he who bears it up 
Reflects on rivals by all elſe forgot? 
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4 EPPONINA. 


_  EppoNINA. 

Not 0 forgot. Thoſe bloody hands that once 
Beſet our dwelling, ſent to ſeek thee out, 
And finding thee to kill, had they grop'd out 
Von ſubterraneous houſe of love. 

Oh ! let unwelcome fears be moſt unlike 
Unwelcome 1 news that oft is found too true! 


2 los. 4 
But why, my Epponina, thus relapſe 


Into the bitterneſs of vain ſuſpicion ? 


While thus I hold thee, let the realm belong 


To whom it will, while Epponina's mine, 
I fill am abſolute in endleſs love 


The ſelfiſh, bookiſh, ſuch, may be afraid— nay 


EpPONIN A. 
Whem fortune buoys in air may fear a fall, 


If once the bladder burſts that holds them up.— - [panic 
Can we not riſe to ruin? Few our friends“ 5 


Will fortune ſurely mile to-morrow in: 


Full of wiſe ſaws a eringing ſtranger Hu.” 
Right worthy of reſpect he ſeem' d at firſt,” 


As who was virtue's friend. But in ar 


Methought he almoſt dropt 2 borrow'd form 
For one deteſtable.—How hateful is 


The coward foul, tha: baſely ſculks behind - 


A few fair words, afraid to ſhew its face! 
P've ſince ſuppos'd what "_— may 4 


It has not done, — 


2 hy MY ot 
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. Saznvs. 


Ere one more moon ſhall wane, deſpair ſhall five 
Veſpaſian vanquiſh'd ! he ſhall rue the day 
He ſaw Rome's ſceptre fill his impious hand! 
Not Cenis then (ſpite of her ſparkling wit, 
Her vaunted counſels and her manly ſenſe) 
”I'is not in her nor tribes of I 
To fix within his mind a faint idea 


Of our pure flame, that long in a dat cave 4} C 
Hath ſham'd the untoward * chat "py call love — 
But he ſhall die i in 1 earneſt, 
i 15-2034 - $6 585 12 5 
91 Errommz. bn b 
| Hence | hence |! yeh hard ſuppgſes— 


ClOJHLIVY 7G 


Tf craft can never ſteal, Sabinus from me 
I bid defiance. But for that I fear d. e eee 
Ah ! had he brought by artful roundabout Fo 3 
The ſecret of the cave from out theſe Ups 5 
But if it be of no import 


SAbNuv s. eng A 
For caves 1 het TO" will ſhake ps OY v2.1 
| 2 Ae ee 
"Bay O „ 0 

A minute let me bind thee to my heart, 
And breathe my warmelk, my moſt fond farewell, | MLT 
Within thy arne. e e TORY 177 embrace, 
| ones bugit n 9210! 11 
Enter Dama. — ENS 880 * 1 ; 1 


By Lentus and by Riblius I am ſent, 
To ſeek Sabinus out, at all events, 
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Ho ,EPP:ONIN-A: 


 EppoNINaA. 
Do knaves beſet us? tell! 


7 


„ 1 


x 6 
” 

1 * 0 IL-7 

* a. * 


Licinius had approach'd agd pitch'd his camp 


But a few furlongs off. His weary troops 


Were weak and liſtleſs. Riblius' fire run on 
Thro' all our little band, while Lentus ſchem'd oY 
To make its courage end in conqueringg. 


His. plan was feaſible. They liv'd afreſn. 
Rear'd up their light array, like vultures ſprung 


Surpriz'd their en' mies heartleſs unawares, 
Attack'd, ſubdu'd, and ended all they met. 
Still ſhout the victors. Freedom rends the air, 
No neighb'ring hifid that hears how heartily 
Sweet liberty reſounds, wou d be Veſpaſian,—— 
They call on thee. Ein nas I run along, 
A hundred times the ſounding of Sabinus 
O'ertook my ſteps. 
A guard approaches. To conduct them hither, 
Igo. Meantime farewell] hid in the fields, 


There may be fly deceivers. Wait thou here. [Ext 


SAkIxus.“ 


r 


One minute makes 1 we with them 1 EY En 1 = 
How cou'd. 1 linger here? 'twas baſe ! Fon riſe, 


PII to them fly, let force and irons together 
Try to oppoſe me * * | 
1753} in I Lit wy yd Das enn 
9 . 35 00 N 
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80 E N E Iv. 


Enter BILETxus, and Purus, Tarraaius 4 x 
following. 


Haan) 
Sabinus, you will pardon us who wake 
You and your Epponina, from your dreams 
Of conjugal content, if ſuch you have. 


| SaBInus. 
Explain ! 


BiIETrus. 

Neo * cat you are at laſt found out. 
Twas long believ'd that you had bravely plung'd 
Your dagger where you might. But time, Sabinus, 
Time has diſcover'd you had not the ſpirit. 

You owe to juſtice, and muſt pay the debt. 


Sanus. 
To juſtice 


| BIiLETTUS. 
Tis not a time for argument. Away | 
We but diſpatch the orders of Veſpaſian, 
And doing that befriend the ſtate, that calls ; 
For expedition in deſtroying traitors. 
Away ! .a priſon waits. . 
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Scours all the country 


68 E PPONINA. 


SABINUS. 

A priſon waits —Vile r raving dotard, know 
That liberty's triumphant! back this inſtant 
Thou and thy hated company may fall 
Men that ill bear 
The foes of freedom. Quick ! retire! 


X  BiteTTUs. 

Thou art the dotard ! True, the puny band 
Thou call'ſt, may-hap an army had the beſt. 
Their few oppofers were diſcomfited 
At the firſt onſet. 

But coud'ſt thou think, Sabinus, that to fright | 
A troop, worn out with a long ſleepleſs march, 


With the few daſtard dwellers in one village, 


Was what wou'd lead thee on to Rome? I tell thee 
That ere an hour be gone, upon this plain £ 
Shouts of Veſpaſian's name will ſhake the air. 

He at the head of legions never ſcar d 


By madmens boaſts, of thouſands undiſmay'd Tr 


By half a handful of ill-order'd peaſants, 

As it likes thee, term 
This information ! ——but TI favour thee, 

Who ſtrive to make thee ſober. 


SABINUS. - 
But firſt, thou daſtard blood-hunter, beware 
Before Veſpaſan tread the virtuous down, 


Before the valiant link, one of their foes 


Shall fall ! 


This arm, that _ perform'd as great a feat 
As ſplitting twenty villains ſouls in ſunder, 


E'PPONIN A. 


6 
Shall ſend that ſpark. af intereſted cunning —— 
Come on !—but fly! my Epponina, fly ! 
This ſtroke ſhall be the purchaſe of thy peace! 
Fly, fly! but hope the while! a 
[They febt Epponina fois Bilettus Jams to fo be _—_ | 


TrITARIUs ruſhing i in. . 


O ſpare thy hand I Sabinus, ſpare thy hand! Ss hi 
For I who muſt admire thee, ſeek thy fall. 
Alas! that I am doom'd to this curſt deed ! . 
To ſave a ſneaking mongrel of a man 
From ſuff' ring as he ought! | 


HANES, 


SS EE TS 


Wou'@'ft — 53 2 from n my arm! ? "Avaunt! * 


2 Tutraktüs. Nun! 
A fatal bargain binds me] ſtay thy n ol: 
I ſhudder thus to ſeize thee—ftay thy hand 5 | 


[They overpotwer him; Bilettus and Putus' wy 


D Sabinus. | 


EN AA OED OSHS 


SCENE. ; 


Tr1TARIVs and Evronina. 4s 


TITARIVS. 
Why flow theſe tears? were Cer theſe eyes deſign d 


'To be the inlets to an aching heart! FE 
O Epponina —— 1 


70 EPPONINA A. 


EPPONINA raiſing her head. 

Sabinus, my. Sabinus ! never more 1 611 55 
Muſt I, but with unutterable pain, 
Behold that face a cave has kept for me 
Where not the ſun that looks on all the world 
E'er ſent a ray, where human foot ſcarce „ 
And where ſuſpicion's ſelf cou'd ne er ſuppoſe 
The ſacrilegious duk d, cou rd there the king 
Surprize Sabinus ? eee 


Taran 
O Epponinaꝛqy ä 


.  EeronInA. | i 
Why Rill did thou not ſtay, where bliſs abode, | 
To chear life's lateſt pangs? | 
There fortune, that delights to level down, 
The lofty ſummit of aſpiring pride, 
Had ſpar'd the peaceful huſband 1. | ++ 
He knew—ah ! knew he not how love transforms 
A cottage to a court ? 
Were we not happy ? can the coſtly pomp, 
The gay aſſemblies of the rich and great, 
With all their haughtineſs, be more than happy? 
For thou demanding why my tears deſcend, 
Haſt thou ſo thriſtily dealt out my woes, 
That thus to mock me might torment me? 
Or, know'ſt thou not *twas thou thyſelf undid me? 
Go aſk the rattling ſhow'rs of winter's rain, 
Why they ſhou'd beat thy face amid thy march, 
And why they patter on the marly path | 


Go (with more ſhadow of ſimilitude) 5 : 
_ — 


E PPON INA. 71 
Queſtion th' unhappy, when the furies wring | 
Their entrails, why they bellow their deſpair ! 
I T'RITARIUS, 
But that thy pains adi their bounds the more 

By this recital, hours and days I'd wait 
To catch thy piercing words! 3 
The tender paſſions from thy tongue deſtroy me! ! 
O let me ſtudy 1 ſome ſoft fanning phraſe, _ 
That might, if | poſſible, allay this heat 

That melts thy ſoul 0 


ä Epronina. 

No, quiet dwells no longer in yon cave. 
Cou'd ſighs, cou'd ſuff rings bring him to mine arms, 
At ev T vein n I'd bleed affeQtion for him! 


454 . | 
Bid ; as * wilt, and if by any means 
may aſſiſt ———— c ob 


Eproſina. 
Woud'ſt thou aſſiſt me, bring Sabinus back ! 


Go rend him from that flatt'rer's fatal hand | | [ Ext, 


SCENE. VL 


Taras 1s ah. 
Wou' d'ſt thou aſſt me, brin 5 Sabinus back 
Go rend him from that flatt'rer's fatal hand. 
How hard to lay Sabigus in oblivion!! 


22 _LEPPONITNA. 


Yet were he once at quiet in his urn, | wt) 

He cou d not then diſturd ; a Joyer 8 hopes. 

I fear he wou'd 

Then wou'd the days and fügbts be but a ſigh, 

A laſting: ſigh for her Sabinus loft"! __—— | 
Wou'd ſhe not pore for peace in wiſdom 8 leaves, i 

And con long precepts, foes to youth and love! 15 

ff e'er ſhe once, amid her better work, | 

Beſtow'd a aper on me, this day wou'd bring 

Me to her mind——to be the more abhorr'd ! 3 5 

To languiſh out a life of hopeleſs love, 

Devoted to deſtruction by the pray'rs 

That widow'd beauty breathes in full reyenge Tak 
Cou'd this be borne? _ | 

Sabicus muſt be dor 1 be lol! MT: en 

Then 'twere moſt barb'rous to let g⁰ ſuch worth; 

To leave a brave man beat by fortune's rage 

T'endure the idea of ſuch wickedneſs 

Is ſharp as death _— N REAL 4 

I had reſolv'd, but feel my breaſt Tecoil.— | 

But then again, While- her Sabinus breathes, 

Will Epponina falfify her vow ? 

She will not, cannot. Shou'd [ hope for that * 

Yes; I muſt wiſh a thouſand things beſides, 

That lib'ral hearts abhor, but ſüch as lovers 

Learn to accompliſh, while they ſpurn the laws 

Of truth and juſtice il muſt make one more 

Of that unthinking band that dares deſpiſe 

What honour, equity, and virtue ſay. 

Theſe in unequal ſtrife wou'd fain forbid 475 

What fools and knayes and cowards long robt⸗ 127 675 


1 


But tis not in me to be vile as they != | — 


* * * 8 25 S 
FF TO 
r 
8 


E P PO NINA. 72 


Riſe, honeſt nature, and redeem my ſoul; 


Bear down the reſolutions of my love, 
And blot out one great error — 
Shall virtue conquer, or my paſſions fame 
Freſh at her preſence ? Not to fob and ſigh, 
And pant for ſmiles repaid, tis innocence 
Gives bliſs to lovers !—But, avenging Gods, 
Does your perfection dwell in man: 
Of beauty's power I'd own'd ſuch truths before 
As none deny; but Epponina paſ'd— 


(Before twas but mere notion I) thro' my heart 


Her figure went.——Her converſation drove 
All words before it. Soon her goodneſs damp d 
My half-born hopes, For ſhe is virtue all, 


Virtue that young and old muſt equally 


Adore | Sabinus ! thou ſhalt ſurely die 


Or live —alas ! I know not which. _*Tis xt 8 


Veſpaſian may be moy d but to what end? 
To kill or cure me? Ah! Tritarius, thou 
Art in the dark ! Vibrating here and there 
My boſom beats for reaſon's aid in vain! ' 


| Reaſon is madneſs, when one's being nangs 


On paſſion ! truth aye right and wrong, give way | 
Let Epponina to my love he won! 4 ! na Nui A 


3 2 
Alas ! the brave Sabin us id 6a TExit. 
og 4 bl * 
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74 E PPO NIN A. 


CHORD EP er erat 
CAPE 5 80 Wee 


2 


K a 
SCENE I. 
Eprox iN A, and her two children. SR A. 


SABERA. 
o it be otherwiſe ? your fame for prudence. 

Had made the thin g itſelf of no account ? 
Some other untaught woman, leſs ſevere, 
Leſs rig'rous in her wiſdom might have thought 
It not unreaſonable to reſtrain, 
In modeſt bounds, her fondneſs for a man! 3 
Riſque your own 1 peace for diſobedient man! 


 FeronenA; RAE 
Surely Sabinus was not one of thoſe 
That diſobedient any Way "agrees 8 


SABERA. 
A juſt u man] that in lawleſs arms oppor 


The great Veſpaſian ! 


EPPONINA. 

Why? that thou meaneſt to withhold thy kind 
Condolence from me, is myſterious. Say, 
How gainſt Veſpaſian rais'd he lawleſs arms? 
Say, When Rome's crown was laid aſide, unwore ; 


EPPONINA. 5 
Better might it become Veſpaſian's head 
Than my Sabinus ? Succeſs in high or wow | 
Beſpeaks not always merit in proportion. . 
Haſt thou not noted men with mighty Wes, 


Strangers to the leaſt ſpark of gen rous _ 
That lighted my Sabinus ? 


SABERA. 
Bauch cloſe-fix'd arguments wou'd make one b | 
The late half hour was but a midnight's fable! 
This love that wives ſo boaſt of to-their lords, 
This forrow for their ſuff * (this I've noted) 
Is not to laſt for ages f 


| Wai 5 

True, Heav'n has heard my pray TS, and "BN me aid. 
In ſtruggling to reſign hat muff be loſt. # bn. 
Propitious Gods ] I am not now fo. void 
Of reaſon to reſtrain the tage of love. 
But may'ſt thou, Sabera, be ſtill undoom' d 
Te feel ſuch ſorrow as this breaſt muſt bear 


eber! denden Sede: 


8 0 E NE . 
Euer u MESSSEROBR, WET INES 
|  "MesveNnGts. x i ung 1: 
My maſters orders were to'fly to nk, gran, 
And to make known the emperor's app eh. 4a 
'Epyontina, 
Speak on. Who Art thou? What" unheard- of dfedn 
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76 EPPONIN A; 


MzssEN ERS. x 

My maſter js not unreported OR: 
In great Veſpaſian's wars. For ſcarce 2 ſoldier... 
But has been witneſs of his daring arm.— 
Indeed I thought him little mov d with beauty, . . 
Before he talk'd in ſuch a random fort. —— 1... +. . 


EpPponINA. 
But if thou.can'ſt be pertinent and ſhorty" - 


* 


Inform me clearly what this errand means. 


5 


MxssENOCER. % 1697240) 21d 
Veſpaſian's enemies are cruſh'd and quiet, | 

Since that, he has reſolv'd on combating '  *f 

The minds of Gauls, and win them to his rule FR 

By gentle means. Titus continues fix'd, he F | 

And ſwerves not from his father. While Iſpeax, 


* 
22 
- 


| Behold! the emperor comes on, comes hither. ? 


This is mine errand. 'Why Tritarius ſent ne, 
Or any here ſhou'd be concern'd to know] 

His royal willingneſs to hear petitions,” - - - - 

15 more than my eg; to unfold !_ 


Te. * 
. 8 „I 


* 
SABERA. 2p 


Not more than mine 1 For with Veſpaſian comes 
Tritarius. Epponina, heed this well. 
*T'will help thee to make out ſo kind a meſſage. 
Lngrateful monſter ! Were it hard to know-, + .  - - 
What mov'd his gracious embaſſy  _ _ - 


 EppoNINA. 


1 do remember that Tritarius made 1 
A trader of his ſervice, which with light, e ttt 


Or, does Tritarius harbout in his breaſt 5 9% pow . 


FPPONINA. 
Nay, with diſdain, I heard. Haber he meant. 


And may do good, —— baz S230 1 0. 4. et 1911 £6 - 

_ MzssENGER Pn 270 287580 139: © + 
If queſtions ſhoy'd. be as di bie bade me n 1 9260 
This paper ſeab d in ſuch: peculiar guiſe : 


Which might do more than many a ſpetch. 9 ny 
T'explain what much concern'd him. [Exit. 


FE OI Tt DE 5c 


SCENE III. 


Errouixa after reading. 
Heav'ns ! yet more heavy falls "_ ha down 
On Epponina? Is it. thus the good Doe 
Endure the frowns, thesfavours'of he? donn: 4 
Or, whence this-offer-of his hated A Hen: 
Its very terms, its nature catries in it. N and: 0 
Whatever i 15 deſtructive and e Jo; | 107: 32368 it? 


* 


: NU, e nonintſtieg 1 Uh 
SABER XA. . | 


* 
122 


What? Kill o on 7 fame ſtring uf miſt: 6 105 25 
Be ſtout, and face this dang' rous dreaded man * 


„ 


24 


A paſſion ſtrong enough to make thy peace 12 4 5 895 , 
May be the beauty that has made him ve 


Is not of ſuch a fatal ſort to fright £ Ee bg T 
Thee e ror of wurder d lovers! 


1 * 320 Iv 1 i f 18 


nn On #199909); 


| Hig) lot : Epponina,.. „hf e r 
My charms ! ye e ns | my beauty ! Did I fon 
Wich ſtudy'd labour ſeek theway: to ſa mae 


By ſhewing this pale face ?!——Sabinus, tell! 


TC — — ͥꝙ uE —— NEE — —— — 


55 E PPON INA. 
Did Eppowmna worſhip her own eyes ? 
Or on her idle elbow loll her head 3 09 d 
Io let ſpectators gare on lily arms? 
Once it has been thou wou d ſt not 12 oh FOI. 
My heart was fix d on my own face, nor thus 
Vith wanton Gn mock'd On fears of Find" 


_,,- 


i 


CHEN al- HP coe er 
SCENE Iv. 


Eeronmna, ſola. 


But — cannot be inäulg d, EGinmogoT 10 
Or at another time this ſudden change 
Had been a ſeridus matter to make out 6 
O tongue, if ever dun cia, 

In manner not unwekome to-Sabinus 3. 

If e er perſuaſion pleaded in my eyes: 

If e er my face had features not unwiſd'd; PN 

O tongue and eyes and. Son, force colleßt, 

And, wou d ye be ambitiops to excel, 5 

Attack the · fierce Velpalan! let him feel, AE 

Since neꝰ er he felt before, what wiyes lament | 3 

That loſe ——— . 3 [weegs. 

Oh ! if there be but rhet rie in a tear, l 5 

Pour pletiteous down ye weak young Sate, 

With pays and tears bid fralive plainneſs tale! 
FLW Hut, g vin fen ven $7: een chilhren. 

| Yourhoneſ looks wil ak is rent? 1 [avrefts 


EPPONANA. 


OOF. 


DDARDADR 2 ee 


SCENE V. 


# x aw et HR gies e eee 


Enter Vrsr asia, Tarranms, Ge. 


| 

| 

 VESPASIAN.. ef 

A ſhrewd contrivance ! as 'tis told to me, 

It was the project of his hapleſs wife. 
Hid under ground nine twelvemonths ſafe he lay, | 

And laugh'd at thoſe that cou'd believe him 
At laſt rebellion into light is borne = 
am GE WE $/ 4319031 of | | 


Tarrazrvs. © 2 
The Gods, great emp'ror,' ſhield thy _ mo 
With arms unweary d, and produce a pro 1 
How they befriend tee, ns TY 5 


Sabinus . f N : 


Eeponina. 
The Gods, great emp'ror, when they ſet up kings, 
Ordain defenders of the comman weal. - 

I truſt in all the world. there is not found. 3 
A crown beſtow'd by Jove's,unerring hang. 
u eg be! 47 


bes , 

Mean Nw thou wilt, I truſt the crown on me © | | 
Has not been wanton'd 
Germania trembles, Nor do = 8 
(Rritogs that baniſh ev'ry fog but Rome) 


— 


wo FP PONINA 

My daring foul ! Ne'er yet the Roman name 

My legions did diſgnace. Neer yet they fied... 
Nor veil'd Veſpaſian's 8 ſhrinking arm with ſhame * 


— — 


Errox NA. 

Nine tedious years have run their gloomy round, 
Since thy ſucceſles firſt have fill d mine ears. 
Had but the pow'rs of peace and war thought fit, 
Thou — have been leſs brave ! 


er - - . 6 4 
4 1421 % S$# 447 + #4 + + 4 » 


Vea rn 
Did cer my courage riſe to brutal tage, 3 bl 
Or wear out the emotions of a man?; unt dan 
Have not the people found a father in me, al 


Who with a cautious hand have borne away 016311161 val 
What was their curſe, the means of * 


1 238 ENA. wan: abit) iT 
But fure within 90 boſom there muſt oY 77 
Some milder virtue ſtill Sure to forbear IG 1 i 
Th extremity of rigid Roman kt 1 1525 
When innocence is a petitioner 
Were worthy pow” r and kingly l tet ar 
VESPASIAN. {#29671 ? ib mL 9 
To leave the rigour of the Roman laws, His n nun! 


Were but to go · beſide. the rightful track © e 5 
Mark'd out by juſtice With long labour, ? e 


Have found out each defect in Rome's __ 
And carefully ſupply'd i it  , 1 


(| r Lig 
= SCENE TT 4. 


Ca Feronina. p 
O juſtice! 1 how implacable thy? rage 17 
That, from the pangs of family and friends, 


8 
1 
\ 
[ 
1 
] 


EPPONINA: 


Spares not to pluck the leaſt offender off, 
Ere he be wiſe to think ! To live's to er. 17 
Muſt one poor well-intended error end 

But in the ſharpeſt pains the righteous laws 
| Reſerve for heads grown hoary in their guilt ? 
Is he, who from his early youth begann 
To tread the deſolating paths of 'vice, 
Nor ceas'd to wander, till his wandꝰ ri ngs drew F 
Thouſands of Buben on to gain the kills : ; 5 
Himſelf had dar'd to tread; Ida 4 
He, who committing firſt ſome paultry crime | 
Is led with eagerneſs from link to link 1 
To the laſt labour of impiety: 


Is he, Veſpaſian, proper to compare 
With the ſubmitting open honeſt man, 


That to be ſocial, once was made to fin; 
But ſoon reflecting on the ſad compliance 
Starts back with horror, and is left alone 6 


24 


1 V ESPASIAN, 
What wou'd theſe queſtions have, rat ſerve themſeves 
Themſelves to anſiver PEAR * 


: Epronina.. 4. ” 
Once this = que? ring form that bends before ches 
In other plight contain'd a mind at eaſe, - 
Made happy with — {weeps.] ' F orgive. me, monarch! | 
So pleaſing paſſes by the dear idea, 
I love, I muſt lament him! 


? | 


82 E PPON INA. 


VsT ASIAN. 
What wou'd'ſt thou, woman ?* 
| Epronina, | 5 


Let not Veſpaſian be beneath himſelf! | 
Oh! do not, monarch, mock a woman's pain 5 


BF  w#s 


But burning, ills that cem long ſince ſubdu d 

Begin to flame afreſh, and Epponina 

Is melted down to ſoftneſs, ſorrow, woman 1—— 2 
Cou'd he but be a ſtranger to the ſtorm | | 33 


That beats within my breaſt, his noble ſpirit 
Shou'd then of half its weight have certain rake. | 


But well he knows that (what all elſe before 


Had try'd to bring about) his new miſhap 


Nn. 


Swells and inflames me more than fleſh can bear 2 


VIxSpASLIAN. 
What He is this that troubles thee? 


EPPONINA. 
Shall ignominy ſeize Sabinus name? 


Shall he be dragg'd——ſhall needy: 3 mock 


His dying ſorrows ?——Earth's worſt villainy 
Spurr'd on by ſharpeſt penury and pow'r 


Can that earn bread by braving heav'n and hell qual 
But now the wickedneſs of man's mature, 


This iron age has ſwept all virtuous fears 


From off earth's ſurface : Or no ruler's word | 
Had awe enough to compaſs ſuch a crime —? 
Rewards or Threat'nings, what can they contain? 
What is there kings can give, or ſubjects take 


0 
N 
] 
4 
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On this condition? To expoſe the brave 3 

Infernal monſters to expoſe the brave 
For money Rocks and mountains open . 
And cruſh their kindred entrails e 5 | 


 VearAgiaN. : 
Dar'ſt thou arraign the management of thoſe, | oy 


Who, at my bidding, ſeiz'd a man 8 old. 
In his rebellion 4 


Epronina. | 

Didſt thou well know that man grown old in wiſdom, 

Much wou'd'| thou wonder thatthy * word 
Had been obey d 


VEsPASIAN. 
No more ! 
 EeroniNA. 


Hear me one moment ; and conſider this, 


| Kings are the deputies of heay'nly Jove, 

Who hates oppreſſion ! Think, with vengeful eye 
He looks on thoſe that hate not cruelty ! I” 

Are there, that deal unduly their revenge 

On th' unhappy * ? Still, his bolts delight 

To rend their i Iron bowels ! 


VesPASIAN. 
What 48 madneſs blinds thee to forget, 
That he thou thus preſumeſt to reprove, 
Is Rome's Veen ? Know, that at my nod 
Reſiſtleſs pow r pays back ſuch bold affronts ! | 


M 2 
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EpponinaA. 
That thou art the moſt mighty emperor 


Of vengeful Rome, I need not be inform'd. 


Do but in greatneſs then her kings delight ? 
Is that their poor ſole privilege ? Nor claim 


They aught but rage and terror? Human kind 


Are link'd together all. Nature's ſtrong chain 
Makes all alike. Acknowledge this, thou man | 
No grandeur clears a moi tal from the lot | | | 

Of his mortality.- 


Ts there an emperor, whoſe lofty throne 


The low and needy rear d? he muſt remember 
To mitigate their ills. They were his friends ! 


5 VESPASIAN. | 
What friends have emperors ? What friends beſide . 
But you, ye immortal Gods, have kings of Rome? 


EpPONIN A. 

Let pardon, prince, a feeble woman's warmth; 
Whoſe paſſions drive diſcretion from my tongue | 
Cou'd any other feel my wrongs !- 


alas! 


I cannot call my own reſolves my own 


The moment that the moſt requires my beſt, 
Moſt choſen words and geſtures, ſecs me loſt, 
Forgetful of myſelf and Him I ſue to; 

Sees me intrude with obſtinacy on 


The thorns of majeſty, and blindly pull a 


More ſudden vengeance on my fooliſh head |! 


| VesPaASIAN, | 
Whate'er the burden of this bus'neſs be, 


[long to hear it. Nor am yet a king 


— 


a. . a WEI 


EPPONINA. 


That do not love ſincerity, tho dreſt 
In garb not moſt becoming ! 


11 
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Errox INA. ; 
Step farth, my children.— Tis impoſſible 
Begin, my babes my deareſt babes, begin! 
No mother can. But ye were born to plead | | 
Your mother's, father's cauſe rear d from the womb | | | 


In a dark cave, where never midwife scare 
Nor nurſe's came far from the curſe of day, 90 
; Where pride nor pity dwell. Much ye admire 
The wondrous ſun that firſt this morn ye ſaw ! 
Liſp out the little ye have heard and ſeen {— 
Oft by the twinkling lamp did ye believe 


Your den a world—your infant prate grew big. 
And y: were vain like men! (They ſmile, 5 


Vxxs ASIAN. 
Bleſt late Fo when not a blot of vice deforms 
The mind. - 
Epronina. 


" Muſt ye be taught what mis' ry means? 

Fon violence and fraud may ſeize upon you, 
Soon tyranny may tread your ſpirits down, 
Soon ye may mourn the miſchiefs of oppreſſion ! 
As yet ye ſcarce conceive that malice dwells 
In mortal boſoms ! No malevolence 

Ye borrow from the manners of your father ! 
He did not drive you where a tainted converſe 
Brings to the temper peſtilence and plague !_ 


Yet is your honeſt ign'rance ſafe and found ; 
| 


— — — > —— — 


56 E PPON INA. 


For hitherto Sabinus was a father 

But oh ! expos'd to autumn's killing winds | 

The faireſt fow'r that ſummer ever ſaw 

Shrinks at the blaſt and drops its ſmitten head. 

Who, who, my babes, ſhall ſhield you; who protect 
Your innocent fouls to the wide world betray'd ? 
There pride, and there ambition glitters! there 

The dragons of an ill example rove 

At random to devour! What dangers wait, 


What ruin Falls not on an orphan' s head? 5 


Earth teems with wickedneſs——and can I bear 
(1 tremble and turn raving) bear to think 
That ye, who nurtur d in a cave nine years 

By me your mother, who for you o ercame 

The pangs of nature without other's aid, 

And brought you forth without one groan of grief— ; 


That ye, who long were happy in miſhap, 
Long cheriſh'd with the fondneſs of a father; 


Safe from the terrors of brow-beating pride, 

The fop's vain pranks, the ſcoffer's wanton ſneers, 
From lying, fraud, and the long liſt behind-—— 
That ye be turn'd to wander in a world 

Where none adviſes, none adminiſters 

An helping hand ? 


While native rectitude ſhall bid you heed 


The wrecks that wickedneſs and folly make ; 
Will there be wanting monſters to ſtep in 
And ſteal the morſel from your mouths ? 
Now your young virtues had begun to bloom ; 
And muſt they fall at once for ever? 

Comes © on the day ye muſt forget your father, 
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And ye be wretched, ye be wicked? Oh! 
He was not wicked! Had he never been, 

By ſome peculiar fury of bis fate, ; 
Encompaſs'd with the tortures of the Hero; 
Who had been happier, who ſo well coptemn'd 
Infernal malice ? Shall he not ſurvive 

In theſe his children? All ye mighty Gods, | 


Have mercy on my offspring! let me hope 
Your repreſentative will not forget 7 0 


A king ſhou'd fave the weak and innocent! TY "i q 
O wou'd Veſpaſian pity ! [welt he fled, 1 
Your peace and comfort? Poar weak cn ye weep 3 
Nor know for what No fun'ral duties Bal: 
Before your eyes have warn you of the way 

All men muſt tread 
That harden'd guilt extorts from helpleſs „ 
When the laſt dregs of life are draining off = 
And can ye be afraid of what befal e Dok 
Your father Let them pour and pour dena Ws 
The wrongs, the vengeance, all the bitter wo. es 
That my Sabinus— But, 0 Gods 11 cannot 
None can ſurvive it —uzbaad children! ah! 


"OO * 


— 


. 
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-Ye've heard no piercing cries, 


OO” OO SO 


— — — — — 
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SCENE VI. 
VESPASIAN, TRITARIUS. 


VesPASIAN. = 


Such pow'r the tongue of this wild woman has, 
I feel I know not how my purpoſe loſt ! 


May-be the huſband, that ſhe raves about, 

Might render me ſome ſervice—— 

But darkneſs, penance, ſolitude and time 

Were a6 in vain upon him. He muſt RT E 


TxITARIs. 
Were I Veſpaſian——but I fay no more 
J cou'd not have condemn'd t immediate death 


I dhe huſband of ſuch beauty |—Virtue mourns | 


And emperors are not obliged to hear 


Go, majeſty ! let me continue man E 


VESsPASIAN. 
Sa very free F. Are ſuch the ill effects 
Of lenity ? I was to blame twas wrong 


To think of pardoning. He dies this hour.—F or you, 
Who riſe ſo ſudden and fo vehement 


TRITARIUS. 
For me, I ſay this; if neceſſity 


' Demands that princes muſt be deaf to virtue, 


I thank the fates I'm low enough to pity ; 


EPPONINA. 
For had they curft me to be king of Rome, — 
1 cou d have felt Lo forrow for Sabinus 1 W 


1-33-44 ROPE” of 
He ſhall die. 


eee eee 


SCENE. vn. 


"Enter Eprowixa. 


Erroxix a. | 
Well! beit fo; * WE glut thy greedy pride 
With the beſt blood of Gaul !—W hat tho' I ſu'd 
For my Sabinus, know, thou cruel king ! 
That I contemn ſuch boons as thou can ſt give, 
And ſcorn. thy vengeance |! | 
Nine years beneath a cov ring. of hard earth, 
'Bleft to be partner in Sabinus' pray'rs, 
Has Epponina utter'd no requeſt _ 
For vain unbending roy'lty to refuſe ; 
Smil'd at the thought of thy magnificence, 
Anddar'd to pity thee ! Unmeaning man ! = 
Wov'dſt thou be great 18 learn to be good. 


With virtue beggars live in laſting joy: 
Without it emperors are wretched things ! 
Think not to leave a widow long unbleſs'd 
To muſe, and weep, and mourn, and wiſh in vain, 
For her Sabinus No, I'll lead him on 
Stay, dear Sabinus, let me go before 
And on the borders of thoſe bliſsful plains 
N 


9 EPPONINA. 
Reſerv'd for heroes, I will wait for thee en 95 


But haſte, Veſpaſian, let him quickly come 


Blunt in thy breaſt the edge of ew ry law 


The Gods wou'd guard us with ! bar conſcience out 


Break down the bounds of good and ill; and d range. 
Unqueſtion'd i in thy crimes ! 

Then when the date of Royalty is o'er, 

When this and that in virtue's paths ſhall fall, 


The ſad examples of a tyrant's hate 


When Nero ſhall become an honeſt name, 
And children tremble when they talk of the 


When on a ſydden all the realm ſhall riſe 
To pay thee back thine own: Seize then a ſword, 


And, with the fearleſs peace and bold contempt 
That hold and lull Sabinus ſoul, look down 


With unconcern, on earth, and hell, and Rome, 
Combin' d to move thee ! Deeply plunge the point! 
Thus die! and thus defy them } [Stabs herſelf. 


¶ Exeunt omnes. 


Desen eee 
"2 P 1 L. O0 Ce! U E. 


In the n of a Favrr-wouau - 


Left yon gallery, for I ſaw you weep, . 
And come to adviſe you, ere 255 go to 1 


Meek wives, and meeker mies, ponder welt} 
When ye ſhall hear the ſad funereal knel, 
In time to come, for your dear huſbands dead; 
And Epponina comes into your head: © | 
I wou'd not have vou hang, or ſtab, or drown, | 
 Toraiſe yourſelves in tragical renown. 


Put a warm huſband, and cold grave | together, 
Joy now, and fame to come and chuſe ye whether | ! 


My preſent u mate is no ſuch tyranizer, 
To fill an evening-poſt, or advertiſer. | 
Yet is he full as precious as my other, 
Who rag'd, and fir'd, and fought, and made ſuch pother. 
He fell in Flanders———let him lie and rot! 
A peaceful prudent Jewel now I've got ; 
Who, while he's good, and loves his lawful wife, 
Een let him hate French guns and Indian knife! 
He'll not be talk'd of, like the martial fort 
That murder but he'll live the longer for't. 
And, when he dies, I'll bear it as I can; 
Another' s juſt as 8003 man's a man. 
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